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4-cylinder Light Touring Car 


Franklin Air-cooling 


and 


Franklin Horse-power 


does 12 “Lranklin horse-power” do all that 


20 horse-power will do in any other car? 
Because Franklin air-cooling means also Franklin 
enginecring, lightn: strength and springs 
Rl hdl cents 4 t irate a ee 
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You want the power that does the work 


E 4-5 Runat ‘ #1400 
‘ D 4-cy erT g Ua 
H ¢ er Touring Ca 


Send for books 
H.H. FRANKLI MFG.CO.,S M.A... A.M 


‘FRANKLIN 


Nee *“*The Motor Car of the Future’”’ 
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Waterman’s Ideal Fountain Pen 











Write direct tor turther information and address of nearest dealer carrying best assortment 


L. E. Waterman Co., 173 Broadway, New York 
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MART HANEY’S MATE 


CHAPTER T The Girl and the Gambler 


IBLEY JUNCTION is in the sub- 











tropic zone of Colorado. It lies in 
a hot, dry but nsel) prod ict 
lve alle it ar alt ot some tf I } 
tna fiver DY HAMLIN GARLAND 
laced with rating ditch ; 








a genial, generous-minded 


boarders at the Golden Eag] 





sit on the front stoop and 
filled ravines of the mountains to ne 


south and almost hear the thunder cras} 





ing round old Uncompahgre, ever 








the broad leaves above their he 
pulse less and of the 1 \ 
light is likeacata f white-hot1 il 
It is, a Il have aid, ; prod ‘ 
land for upon thi ashen, cactus-spotted, \ 
repellent flat, men have directed the ! 
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- Roll Up a ( ple of Big Melons 14 } 
Said Haney Largely 
and the decay of Creede We're All Drying to Cinders 
on Over Here 
Neverthele ss, now and then a genuine 
trailer from the heights, or cow-man fron 
the plains, does drop into ra nt busins ind h his p irs] } | | 
and stride, remind the la of the oro life gou far ‘ ‘ 
These men nearly alway H t I nisat ird ! i i ( 1 
the sick i the mal t ya re ‘ 
At the me of } , +} } el f tu ood re Mr GS ‘ I 
Wa Do } a 1 iad al i¢ La il a al t ct il 1 | i ‘ 
Bertha, } eventeen-vear-old ¢ hter is day-clet 1 ‘ OO} \\ } 
Customer tvpe are as loval to their hots a ( ne horse ind ama 
tive to Té irm ind Bertha would i tere calied n attra ( i ! } | 
She was s! land straight, with br nhalr and [t candid, ser IS ¢ { t H } 
in repose, bovishly frank and direc hen st od behind her de ( ! | 
ne or ling as she sped her part t the doer ) I 
\ I sigt i sensitive man How char ng t t nha ne ( 
but on second the t the lation « 1a certain pat rt N | hie 
voung and so unprotected She was | ! e than a child ear nd } ‘ 
and Mrs. Gilmar widow by the act of God,"’ as Mart Haney put it, though of good One of the ‘ t ‘ } \ , He 
stock, was forced te toil in the kitchen half dead with fatigue and | 1 1 t 
vhile Bertha took charge of the office with efficien n quaint contrast to her ght necktie flutter H 
figure and childish glances ? H 
To see her seated on tl sidewal t me t t t ( 
future ? } 
I know Bertie on choc M in ¢ ! | 
But what ean I do? live l here my he h, ard ( 
] ne er expected to sia away inahot kite! ! If Mr. | \ | ! ( } 
It was her habit to leave her demonstra even her senten intinished pecu W en | } 
liarity arising partly from her need of ha ng to prevent some pot fre I f r H i 
and partly from her { powe She } ‘ ha ome } 
of the stove, the ‘ the ashtul na ( r 1 eff t ! l I 
daily life had ws 1 faded and | her re I I 
I'm goir yto tl ( { eT i ‘! s | « i 
You see 
She did not finish this, but her friend s: what nearly every one sa it Ber { 
time for schooling was nearly past She had alrea entered ( 
dream of romance The men who ! ne courte ! i ! 
guiltily, knowing that she was a child, had dropped all subterfuge I I t 
a‘‘girl,’’ with all that this word means to males not too scrupulous of the rights of womer that what | I 
I oughtn’t to quit now when business is so good,’’ Mrs. Gilman returned tot dint The girl wa 
room to say to her guest I'm full all the time now More and more of the | strug ng to rece 
come down the line on purpose to stay over Sunday If 1 could man, with a parting lo« i 












rowupon the walk. The hand which held the cigar trembled 
and his companion said 

“Be careful, Mart xs 

Haney silenced him with a look 

partner.”’ 
I did not mean to butt in 

‘I understand, but this is a matter between that little 
girl and me," replied the big man in a tone that, while 
friendly, ended all further remark on the part of his com- 
panion, who got up after a little pause and walked away 

Haney sat there till all the loafers were in accustomed 
the row of chairs, under the awning. Then he 
and untered back into the office 

he girl having left the room, he took up a paper and pre- 
tended to read, amazed at the excitement his avowal had 
roused in himself 

It was true that he had been coming down every Satur- 
for week leaving his big saloon on the best evening in 
see this child this boyish school- 
girl. selfish and unrestrained way he 
loved her and had determined to possess her—to buy her if 
sary. He knew something of the toil through which 
the weary mother plodded, and he watched her bend and 
fade with a certainty that she would one day be on his side. 

Neither mother nor daughter knew how rich he was 
Chey knew that he was a saloon-keeper up in Cripple Creek, 
that he was a half-owner in two big mines only a few 
He perceived that the time had come to 


‘You're on the outside 
here 


places in 


rose 








the week for a chance to 


In a big, savage, 


nece 


but 
people knew 

ing this pressure to bear 

When at home and afar from her, he felt capable of seiz- 
ng her—of carrying her back with him as the old-time 
won his bride; but when he looked into her clear, 
alm, hazel eyes his villainy, his resolution, fell away from 
1im. He found himself not merely a man of the nearertime, 
and the words he had 
Libertine though 
was bound 


wmwVALe 


but a Catholic —in training at least 
fell ; way from his lips 


ie was, there were lines where his lawlessness 


planned to say 





in her presence he was strangely weak 
He was 
too delicate in his lifeamong men, but away back in his boy 
hood his good Irish mother had taught fight fair 
and to protect the younger and weaker children, and this 
training led to the most curious and unexpected acts in his 


a desperate man—a man of violence and none 


him to 


bu ine asavyamil le r 


I will not have boys at my lay-out,”’ he angrily said to 


Williams, his partner, ‘‘and I will not have women there 
I've sins enough to answer for without these. Cut ‘em 
out!” And it was done He was oddly generous now and 


then, too, and returned a greenhorn money enough to get 
home or Stay on the farm, me lad —'tis better to mil 
cow with a mosquito on the back of your neck than to filla 
cell at Cafion City 

In other ways he wa 





inexorable He took the havards 
of the game with his visitors and raked in their money with 
and a steady hand He collected their notes re- 
in this way that he had acquired 


} 
cold eve 


orselessly —and it was 





his interests in The Bottom Dollar and The I mine 
prospects"’ at the time, but immensely valuable at the 
present. It was indeed this new and measurably respect 


ible wealth which had determined him upon pressing his 


nt with the giri 





He presented the matter first to the mother, not with ar 
intention of doing the right thing, but merely because s} 
haupper l ‘ © Toor t re the | returned, and be 
CA he ( Vi \ t Y nad inte 

he i Niy her face on he i Di is his mothe 

r hed t I Ke a Care H 
re 1 offered | icnair, wi nh she took, ! ! fla 
ere ‘ ! \ i} perous Man a ( I 
{ r t t rhe fact that he car re 
l ‘ ‘ he ¢ id » to the Allament i 
il ‘ ‘ rFhono 
| ‘ r 0 1 down here, Capt 
} ga it beside hit 
t doe I wouldn't need to come ou were d 
m ‘ in ¢ pple Ll car r our Johnny-cake and 
pit e | i that mother didn't ma for she W 
Ir 
I've th ght o y up there he replied matter-of 
Tact but I can’t stand the altitude I'm afraid ind 
then down here we have my son’s little ranch to furnish us 
eg d vegetabl 
Phat n advan tage he ad tted but up there no 
one expects vegetable it’s still a matter of ham and 
ery 
{s that ’ h i ed concerne 
| deed I live at the Palace Hotel and I know 
However not of that i intended to speak, Mrs. Gilmar 


I'm distressed to see vou working so hard this warm 
You need irest 


You're mighty 1 hborly, Captain, to say so—but I 


i Vacation 


don't see any way of taking it 
Furthe clerkin’ 


She should be in a home of her own, 


your daughter is too fine to b« 


rmore 





‘She ought to be in school,”’ sighed the mother, “but I 


don’t 


see my way to hiring anybody to fill her place — it 
would take a man to do her work."’ 
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Mrs. Gilman 
Took to Keeping 
Boarders 

the Refuge of 
Widows 

‘It would so. She's a rare little business woman. Let 
me see, how old is she?”’ 

‘Eighteen next November.” 

‘She seems like a woman of twenty 

“T couldn't run for a week without her,” answered the 
mother, rolling down her sleeves in acknowledgment that 
they had entered upon a real conver-ation. 

‘She's a little queen,”’ said Haney. 

It was very hot and the flies were buzzing about, but the 
big gambler had no mind to these discomforts, so intent 
was he upon bringing his proposal before the mother. He 
straightened up in his chair and, fixing a keen glance upon 
her face, began his attack. ‘‘’Tis folly to allow anything 
to trouble you, my dear woman —if any debt presses, let 
me know, and I'll lift it for you.” 

The weary woman felt the sincerity of his offer and re- 
plied with much feeling. ‘‘ You're mighty good, Captain 
Haney, but we’re more than holding our own and another 
year will see the ranch clear. I’m just as much obliged to 
you, though; you're a real friend.” 

‘But I don’t like to think of you here for another year 
and sure Berti tand here another day with 


should not 


ever Tom, Dick al d Harry passin’ their blarney upon 
her She's fitter to be mistress of a big house of her own 
an’ ‘tis that I've the mind to give her, and I can for I own 


two of the best mines on the hill.’ 











The mother, worn out as she was, was still quick where 
her daughter's welfare was conce rned, ind she looked at 
e big man with wonder and inauir , and a certain accu 
md her 4 ‘ 
What do mean, ¢ a 
The | le vn | ice to face with his dec 
or ind without a mor nt he ition | replied \ 
wite Ir i 
Mrs. Gilman sank back in her chair and looked at hin 
th 3s of consterna Wt ( Har ! Do 
mear 
I do! He had et he mome that he had 
Va been honorable 
Bu but yu're so old I mean so much older 
I know lan , and I'm toug} I don’t deny that I'm 
, but then I'm what tl call well preserved,”’ he 
ed W | nd I have an income of wan hundred 
isand dollars a year.” 
This turned the current of her emotion he gasped 
One hundred thousand dollars!” 


He held up a warning hand. ‘Sh! that’s between us 


here are those younger than I, vou see, but. there is some 


virtue in money. I can take you all out of this like winkin’ 
all you need to do is say the word and we'll have a house 
For 
business on the busiest day 
It was to see your sweet daughter, and I 
came this time to speak to her = 

‘What did she say?” 

“She has not said 
propose now is that 
morrow and talkitover. W 
In fact, the place is mine 


Colorado Springs, or Denver—or we'll go to Paris 
what did you think I left my | 


of every week? 


What I 
a drive out to the ranch to- 
ams will take her place here 
1 bought the hotel this morning.”’ 

The poor woman sat like one in a stupor, comprehend- 
ing little of what he said. The room and all the trees out- 
side seemed to be revolving. The earth had given way 
beneath her feet and the heavens were opening. Her first 


We had no time to talk 
we take 








November 18, 1905 






sensation was one of terror. She feared a man of such 
wealth—a man who could in a single morning, by a move 
of his hand, upset her whole world. His enormous wealth 
dazzled her even while she doubted it. How could it be 
true while he sat there talking to her—and she in her apron 
and her hair in disorder? She rose hurriedly with a de- 
sire to make herself presentable enough to carry on this 
conversation. As she stood weakly she said: 

“Captain, I appreciate your kindness—you've always 
been a good customer—one I liked to do for—but I’m all 
upset —I can’t get wits “i 

‘‘No hurry, madam,” he said 
“To-morrow is coming.’ 

She hurried out, leaving him alone —with the clock, the 
cat, and the hostler who was spraying the sidewalk under 
the cottonwood trees. The gambler, stern, fierce and 
inexorable, was amazed to find himself reduced to this 
amazing docility and weakness. He had come to demand, 
he was remaining to sue. More than this, he was actually 
quivering with fear of the girl’s refusal, and in this fear he 
rose and went out into the sunsmit streets 


my 


with a wave of his hand 


CHAPTER Il 
| gh was no longer simple for mother or daughter. It 
was filled with a wind of terror. To the work-weary 
mother the promise of relief was very sweet, yet disturb- 
ingly empty like the joy of dreams. Haney’s power took 
her breath-—clouded her judgment, befogged her insight, 
and her lease of the hotel was in his hands! 

She went back to the dining-room, where her daughter 
sat eating dinner, in outward calm, but with a numb- 
ness in her limbs and a sense of dizziness in her brain 
Dropping into a chair at the table the mother gasped out 

“Do you know--what Captain Haney just said to me?”’ 

“Not being a mind-reader, I don’t,”’ replied the girl, 
though she was deeply moved by her mother's white, awed 
face 

‘He wants you!” 

The girl flushed and braced both hands against the table, 
and replied: ‘‘ Well, he can’t have me!” 

With the opposition in her daughter's tone Mrs. Gilman 
was suddenly moved to argue 

“Think what it means, Bertie! 
know that he owns two mines?” 

‘*I know he is a gambler and runs two saloons. You 

; I'm not marrying a gam- 
bler—not this summer,”’ she ended decisively 

“But he’s going to give that up, he says."’ He hadn't 
said this, but she was sure he would His income is a 
hundred thousand dollars a year. Think of that!”’ 

‘*T don’t want to think of it,”’ the girl answered, frowning 
slightly. ‘‘It makes my head ache. Nobody has a right 
toso much money. How did he get it?”’ 

‘Out of his mine—and oh, Bertie, he 
do another day’s work in this hot, greasy old place! 
his, anyway. Did you know that?” 

Bertha eyed her mother closely with cool, bright, accu- 
for a moment, then she softened. ‘ Poor old 
mammy, it’s pretty tough lines on you—no two 
that You've got the heavy y end of the job I'd 
marry most anybody to give you a rest — but, mother, Cap- 
tain Haney is forty if he’s a day—and he’s a hard citizen, 
he robs people ; and then there’s Ed 

The mother’s face changed. ‘‘ A barber!’ she exclaimed 


He's rich 


Did you 


see, the boys keep me posted. 


says we needn't 
It's 


sing eyes 
ways 


about 





scornfully 
Yes, he’s a barber now, but he’s going to make a break 
soon and get into some thing else.” 
Don't bank on Ed, 
more than he is 
started in as a barber 
‘*Would you rather I ma 
They tell me Hane 5 has killed his man.”’ 
Phat may be Well, anyhow, he wants to see 
id talk it over, and oh, Bertie, it 
and my heart’s so bad to-day it 
see to another meal! I don’t want you 
to marry him if you don't want to—I'’mnota 
You I’m not —but he is a noble-looking man 
One of the waiters, half-dead with curiosity, 
near, under pretense of brushing the table, and so the mis- 
tress rose and took up the burdens of his stewardship. 
‘But we'll talk it over later Don't be hasty “ 
“| won't,” replied the girl 
She was by no means as unmoved as she gave out. She 
had always admired and liked Captain Haney, though he 
never moved her in the same way that the young barber 
did for Ed Winchell had youth as well as comeliness, 
and there is a divine suppleness in youth. A hundred 
thousand dollars a year! That was enormous — incredible 
and he had been coming to their little hotel for a year, 
this millionaire 
This consideration was the one that moved her most 
All the bland words, the jocular phrases of his singular 
wooing came back to her now, weighted with deep signifi- 
eance. She had called it “‘joshing,”’ and had put it all 
aside, just as she evaded the disagreeable ogling of the 
commercial travelers and the rude jests of the brakemen 
of her acquaintance 


Bertie he'll never be 
No man ever got an) 


anything 


where who 


now 
sure-shot ? 


rried a gambleranda 


all talk 






vou a does seem a won- 


d seems as 





erful chance 
though | couldn't 
sking you to 
know 


was edging 


“to see me! 











eyed girl, trained by adversity to take care of herself. Sh« 
knew instinctively that she lived surrounded by wolves 
and, much as she admired the | 
of Captain Hane ip she 


g frame and bold profile 
had plac ed him among her enemies 


Ed Winchell she trusted-—loved in girl fashior And 
now that the choice was up to her,” as she put it } 
came very dear and desirable 

otrange to say, she eT ved her position there 1 ul 
battered little hot “Tf it weren't for poor old 1 ther 


she thought and paused there 


She went back to the counter with a certain timidit 
a self-consciousness new to her, fearing to face the gambler, 
now that she knew his intent 
The room was empty, all the men being on the 
heat, and sh 
and gave herself up to the consideration of the life to 
which the introdu 
her 
Naturally, she had no experience to 
the possibilities of the future. She « 
new could travel, and she 
from all drudgery and worry 
As she looked around the dingy room buzz 
a feeling of sadness passed over her She had been hay py 
in this place, and at the moment she experi- 
enced a premonitory I 
would suffer in going out of its doors forever 


escape the took 


possession Of so ! would 





defining 


elp her it 


ould have un 







vowns, could save | 


These things she could 


ing with flies 


pang of the pain 


sne 


She was wise beyond her years, this calm-faced, keen- 
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Always of an evening the 


sters, miners and those wl 

On the ng! de ona 
sat the proprietor hims« 
white ! 1 my ic te 

( rhe 
ept corre n 
‘ It w i 
' M 

lo think a 

ern, re r amt 
nite Wa i} lana T 
fell now at a 
beauty wt ny? t allure 
ever else he \ he was ! 
he visitors to whom |} \ 

1 ! Wests 

hat he looked the part Hi 
tniss ie and tne 
him sheriff for fe i 
would send him to Congr 
winning that distinction fron 








Her people had been twelve years in this 
small town, and she remembered but little 
of their home in the leafy town in 
from which they came 


lilinois 


Her father, an unsuc- 


cessful farmer, had proved an unsuccessful 
miner, leaving them with only an indifferent 
house in the junctior Mrs. Gilman took to 


boarders—the refuge of widows 
nity of the Eagle 


o 
was an achievement both in 


Kee ping 
and had grown to the di 
Hotel This 
hereyes and inthe estimation of her daughter 
and son, and the peopl of the town were 
democratic ¢ nough to draw no 
tions another 
Mrs her 
daughter was popular with the young people 
of the church rhere 

health-seekers — who drew lines against any 


one not of their 


ocial distine- 


between one | and 


usiness 


Gilman was well-considered and 


were a few, of course 





way of thinking and doing, 






but they formed only a small group and were 
not really a part of the town 

Haney came back an hour later, but read 
cold, she him a 
warning, therefore he spoke but on common- 


and took 


in the serious look gave 
place subjects, and soon went out 
a seat on the walk 

Some way, this meekness on the part of 
and a little 
i said to the 


It’s a wonder you fellows 


ul man moved the girl 


later she went to the doorway ar 


this powerf 





crowd generally 
wouldn't open a melon or 

Haney put his 
whistled to 


on the 


omething 
and 
He came 


finger to his mouth 


the gyrocer opposite 


run, for he knew Hane 
Roll up a couple of | melor said 
We're all drying to cinders 


Haney largely 


over here 





The loafers cheered, but the girl said in a 

lower voice ‘I was only joking.’ 
What you say goes, he replied with 

significance 

She did not stay to see the melons cut, but 
went back to her desk, and he brought a 
hoice ce in to her 

She took it, but she sa \ m n't 
think you own me~— not vet Her tone was 
resentful. ‘‘I don't want you to say thing 
like that.”’ L 


‘Like what? he asked 
She did 
of intimacy which she d 

He went on 
knows 


not answer. It was really his 
liked 
I don’t mean to assume anything, God 
I'm only waitin’ and hopin’. I'll go away if 
want me to and let you think it over alone 

“*IT wish you would,” she said, 
this committed her 

He held out his hand *{ 100d-by till next Sa 

She put her small brown hand in his. He e¢ 
hard and his bold eyes softened. ‘“‘] want you, my gir 
Sure Ido!’’ And with that he was gone 


t It assumed too mu 


tone 


not realizing how much 








CHAPTER Ill 
ie WAS well for Bertha, and for Haney also, that she did 
not see him as he sat above his gambling boards, watch 
ful, keen-eyed, grim of \ ‘“*Haney’s” both 
saloon and gambling hall. In the front, on the right, ran 





Sage was 


the long bar with its shining brass and polished mahog- 
prided himself on having the best bar west of 
, and in the rear, occupying both sides of the room, 
stood two long rows of faro and roulette and other outfits 


any (he 
Denver 


Ihe son I look in histacer ‘ } ithat ‘ dr 
leopard and was due tothe new and secret plans wit! 
his mind was now engaged If st me—Iq 
business,”’ he had promised hims¢ al et I 

She despises me ir nd % h her 

Ther ne tf ht of } ‘ Y the } had th 
pre lice and wt ! have taken a cer f} 
ings, and who died in povert wor r er her 
promise of purgatory I see no harm i e | 
he often said Men will drink and they w ! 
sure I might as well serve the has a her 
ter indeed no man can accuse me of dark wa 
complain of the order of m\ 1st 
store,”’ he iT ea W his conscience to ! 
knew that the little hazel-eyed girl considered it r 

She’s a clear-headed wan,” he thous 


admirat 


He no 


to be ru 














ion for her She 


} 

al 

il ‘ 

se as 

} 

cause 

anf 

san J n 
f he se 

ther } 


s the captair 


longer thought of her as his vi 


thlessly enjoved he 


trembled | 


tim — as som 


fore her, big 








and reler 





ve 


} I 
i ’ 
y 
f 
\ 
i 
me in 
n with 
} | 
wt ill 
i 
it 
e mer 
or the 
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hiked 
7 that 


1d 
for | 
roop 
ad t 
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PTVHE first thingy 



































































ot to do in this life 
to ppo ursell 

i econd thing you have 

t todo in this lle 1s to support a 

amil Che third thing you have got Fd { 

do in this life is to help other people T J 
When you have done these things you 
I icceeded 

This division of life’s activities is the 
natural, the ideal one Everything a 4S 
man does bevond the mere care of Se 
himself ife and children should ~ 
directly help other human beings out- 
ide of the clan of his own kin He ‘ 

10 has ability and energy more than 
enough to provide for his own owes 
that exeess of energy and ability to 
the peopl If he uses it for himself 
or his family he indulges in gross 
selfishness. He indulges in gross 
folly,too. But, then, is not selfishness 
always folly? 

Behold the man who, having enough 
money for himself and all who depend 
upon him, still masses added million \ 
to that sutticieney merel to satisfy his \A 
money-appetite, or to fill the golden a 
reservoir from which his children may S 


pring mentally, morally, physically. His children degen- 


erate in ability and moral fibre in the poisoned atmosphere 














of ociet to which their wealth invites ther 
Phe successful sons of our vastly rich, the happy daugt 
ters of our modern Midases, are so few in number that the 
e notable Name me one orou powerl il, masterful 
heir of any Ameri historic money-getter, and I will 
re ul eT! “AZine rticte ind new spaper keteche 
bout hir } 1 « re L vear H r she is a 
1 see—something so extraordinary that the 

people are tere i 

Ordinaril he mar ho ha ed wealth with 
the unwisdom of selfishr bequeaths t n, along 

th the 1 neering cynicism for all tl yund 
re ne it i~t ‘ vt ! ul t ! Cal tM ' 4 Ar 
these sons and daurhte est he elves | fe of 
do-nothingne in ¢ tence foul t he cancerou 
plea l Thu it 1 ilife Mi enildret have IC Ke 
ro! I older it fatal orange which the fathe ive 
ther ennui that drives tl to desperation 

I this much at the beginning to burn in upon your 
e! il, your n, this profound trutl The mak 
of money for the sake of money is folly, and the ver t 
and most vicious fol it that 


Your First Duty: MaKe Mone» 








become deal. You should never think of money 

the real reward for ir life york or any part of it 
Mor t th ward for ir work, young! he 
rl elf ( eward rhe creation of a perfect piece 
of craftsma | r rewal f vou are painter, 
ur | iT ir reward If lare a man, the 
\ iw lrafted or the one vou defeated vour 
re 

rh ‘ } from t york ! 
not A ‘ I hich he w be pr 1 atte 
hile who savs of |} The 1 work cor 
leted 

Having hammere n, then, that the money ideal 
i Wi d tit out of ir ! nd 
44 ud hie iW hat ‘ our f; I will not 
he + inderstood when Iisav tl the very first thing for 

ng n t f nd is tl I ‘ first duty it 

f¢ I ‘ T ‘ 

Self pport } ‘ duty of y , You oe int 
yi tio! t t i 1 have a trated 
In proportion r powers of self-help gre tis your 
duty to take on 1 r or ‘ vard « ‘ You 
see, there must be eth pon which ir increasit 
il tv to make monev can exper tself Otherw trur 
T n destro\ hat orint! } “ nott T er 
So fter vou have made enough mone ‘ eor our 
f and are producing a surplus ever so s1 the whole 





lrir the pleasin but deadly waters These Immediate Ancestors 
of dissipatior That man does folly of Our Inheritors of 

Nature punishes him for it, too Phi Vast Riches 

very exce of wealth destroys his off 
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rivate Fortune a Public Trust 
By Senator Albert J. Beveridge 


of your energies should be devoted to caring for a 
wife and children and the building of a house. | 
moment you making the smallest 
surplus above the amount necessary to support 
yourself, for I repeat that if you wait for a larger 
surplus this excess will begin to expend itself in 
luxuries which will disintegrate you, body and 
soul, or else will plant the seeds of greed which 
will strangle you. 

There is only one way to keep you a warm- 
blooded, sane-minded, living, growing man, and 
that is to keep your responsibilities just a little 
bit ahead of your earnings. In that way, every 
dollar you make is absorbed usefuily, helpfully, 
happily; and by one of the most beautiful laws 
of Nature your producing powers are at the same 
time increased beyond the demand upon them. 

in all of usare powers lying latent, or dormant, 
if you like that word better. One by one they 
are called into being by the inspiration of our own 
activities, by the magic of our exercised usefulness 
a to others and to the world. Does not each of us 
occasionally have flashes of insight into our own 
capabilities, whicha moment before we would have 
denied and which, the moment after we have thus 
briefly seen them, appear too good and extraor- 
dinary to be real? There is positively no limit 
to the powers of the human mind. For example, 


k upon a given situation and say that 


Say the are 





we all loo 
a certain thing cannot be done, that it is humanly impos- 
id yet, put rig that 


tuation we perform that impossible thir 


t 
ible a when we are ht up to very 





oursel ve 


Thus the mind, the character and all the powers of them 


keep growing, expanding. Thus our manhood and our 
womanhood become larger, stronger, nobler, simpler; and 
we undertake things which to the flabby-muscled and 


timid-souled appear to be the very recklessness of daring 


to the man or woman with developed 


natural and 


but which powers are 
ly 


not even unusual, are merely inevitable 


The 


B' T, mark you, such 
) the money ideal 


idea And 


Measure of Manhood 





development can never 


It can come only from the helpful 


come tron 


ust keep your responsibilities 


} 


| so it is that 
to others always justa little bit ahead of 


youm 
your income in- 
income ahead of your responsibili- 


old 


purse, 


tead of keeping your 
ties. This will appear 
that of 


qué stionable onlv because the 
lago Put money in thy 
idea has been that the mea 


has he« n 
Roderigo 
of merit is 

But the 
ure of merit is no longer money 
that we have 


Century now 


idea 
the old 
money 

measure of merit is 


and sure 


the 


one of 


least 
That is 
outgrown. We ar 

and not In days of 
sure of to-day achievement 


measure of manhood is human 


not 


mone at 


living 


Shylock The 
The 
helpfulne 

Tha: is why it is th: 
n an~ for 


merit 


it we no longer respect vast wealth 
not even distinguished to be a 
more A bright Washington 

poor rich trash the wealthy 
n ten million 


Know, to have 


man in 
for all 
who have less th 








i town 





is not particularly notable, you 





less than ten millions. It is not even notable to have more 
nis tes dette 

The millionaire is getting to be quite commonplace 

When aman ora familv gets up to one hundred million 
rim the then become a curiosity a sort of monstrou 
by-product ial civilization. The only \ 





ch a per ivs, win the favorable regard 
of his fel is by making his money do 
helpful thir of humanity His millior 
alone do 1 entrée even to our respect, 











hra has crept into our common 

ind will disappear only when the new and 

! conception of private wealth shall have worked 

ts beneficent results and made all millionaires nothing 
more than the managers of trust funds for the bettermer 

not of themse or their ir families, but of th 
\ fifty-millionaire may build a palace on Fifth Avenue 

Dut tr ado not make us even re pect him We get on 


‘Secing New York 


structules as We D&@ass, 


or one of the motor-car 


nee at 


od, sound, 


these 
he arty 
For Heaven's sake 


usually with 
our American hearts, 
! What did he do that for? 


contempt in 
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buy Nis 





so-called 


entertain 


tocratic circle 


aris 
t his or her name 
ad 


,and the common 


decadent dukes and duchesses, gv 
in the 
about the antic rich 
American is not impressed in the least bit 

Would it not be well for foreigners to that we 
Americans do consider the gilded eattle from this 
country, which the nobility of Europe pays so much atten- 
tion to, as Americans at all? The \ not in the least 
bit typical of this fine, free, vital, vigorous, honest American 
people. Perhaps their fathers were, or, at the furthest 
their grandfathers. For these immediate ancestors of 
our inheritors of riches were mostly hard-working, 
God-fearing, simple folk, fresh from the soil, laying, with 
their vigorous intellect, fearless hearts and granite mus- 
cles, the foundation of the fortunes which their common- 
place descendants are slathering around all over Europe 

No! The only way in which the master of millions can 
earn the respect and attention of the humblest American 
is by using his wealth to help his fellow-man 
of the common men and women of our country is 
good deal more to these ve ry millionaires than anything 
else in the world. For none of us liveth to himself 


frowzy 


columns of the newspapers (for we like to rv 
; of our irresponsibl 





} 
KNOW 


not 


are 








Vast 


and the regard 
worth a 


To Whom the Master Rogues Must Bow 


D' ) WE not see this demonstrated in the growing fashion 
/ of practical and systematic philanthropy among our 


One builds libraries which will endure for 


whose growth will 


very rich men? 
centurh 


make them ina few years respectabl 


another endows universities, 


rivals of many foreign 


institutions of learning, and which in the distant future will 
reach far beyond the calculation of any mind in their per- 
manently increasing usefulness to the race Still another 


bes in hi 
tor 


thedrals, such as Emerson deser 
The Problem of worship where 
st and the loftiest 


erects Ir onty « 


nspired poem, 


piace 


time the may find common 











manhood ship in their common worship of the 
ommon Father of us all; a fourth changes a wildernes 
into a Material paradise, Making gardens of its swamp 
and of its hills and dales a fairyland; a fifth pours out hi 
wealth to turn the wheels of some great world-worl 
Cynicism with its unwisdom has explained these gen 
erosities of the sordid, these benefactions of what the 
world has believed and Mr. David Gr: Phillips so 
cuttingly called our ‘‘ master rogues,” as the contril on 
of the criminal to placate the Furies and stay the resistless 
and never-failing hand of Retribution. But this is not 





the 
with 


man may 


rich man’s obedience to 
is his a 
ng popular conviction that, though a 
not be al in the 
comes criminal when he 
benefit of his 

And this is 
that 
and his chi 
do what hi 
passing away so rapidly that it has now almost disappeared 

Beyond a certain point, a man cannot use his wealth for 
That point passed, he must use his 
fellow-mar s the Twentieth Century 
hich already be- 


and hearts of the American 


explanation It is the 
growing modern ideal of money reement 


the increa 






be- 


the 


accumulation of his wealth, he 


does not use that wealth for 
race 

a new ideal 
should be ace¢ 
The old notion 


with his fortune 


belief has been 
man’s famil 


was that a man might 


Heretofore. th 
wealth umulated for the 


dren 


would 





it concept Is 





his family or himself 
riches for his 
ideal of money This is the 
come a ’ the minds 


million And it is an 


iat lie {Ww 


fivt 


ure n 





unconscious obedience to that 
Higher Voice that seer 
speaks to the soul of eve ry 
man that more and more 


our American 
practical 
distributers 


is making 
millionaires 
philanthropic 


ind 


of their accumulations for 
Amer- 


they never saw 


aiding and uplifting 
icans Whom 
and future generations yet 
and unthought of 


Thus it is that the day 


unborn 
{ ‘ tune as past 
no private tor- 


There 


There are 





tunes an more 

never car bye private ior 
tunes again as that term 
Was undcrstood one hun 
dred vears ago, fiftv vears 


rs ago " When 


money in 


ago, ten yea 
a man makes 
excess of all possible honor- 
which he and 
put that 





able uses to 
his family 


His Children Degenerate 
in Ability and Moral Fibre 


can 
















money, his fortune ceases to be a private fortune, just as 
the man himself ceases to be a private citizen 

He could not help this if he would We could not he Ip 
it if we would. All the newspapers in the country could 
not help this condition. If Congress and every State iz 
the Union were to pass laws in addition to the ones already 
In existence on private property, the ; 
ee we ” Ps on a : For 
the man who is rich to excess becomes by that very fact a 
public man 
The man in the street and in the furrow, the good women 


who make heavenly the common homes of the Republic, 


the street-car drivers, the merchants, the miners who 
dwell in darkness that we may have light, the sailors on 
the high sea, and every manner and condition of man and 
woman, Want to know about this mar ihey want to 


know what he is doing with his 

No matter whether they ought to want to know about 
this or not it is the law of the hur 
want to know about it. And so the exce ively rich man 


an mind that they ’ 





has focused upon him the attention of millions upon mil- 
lions of his fellow human be 
rhis concentrated searchlight 
eighty millions know about him, know 
believe what he ought to do. 

All this creates a condition which is not al 
logical, although that would be powerful enou 





among whom he lives 











Chis 
steady, unvarying intent and intense attention which 








eighty nillions of people are giving to the exc v rich 
among them is a con- 
crete, definite practi- 
cal thing which the 
Croesus ! take into 
account hether he 
ill ort 


ly 
V/ 
Vina 
ought oO 
t} 
é 





} , 

Chr 

eaith 

ear and every day he 
1 commu iM ‘ ~ 
and |e he owner of 
_§ i pl e fortune and 
a m ind 1 the 

: = fund 
The Only Spot on Earth Where I say that rich mer 
Absolutely Unlimited Debate are being forced to con- 
Is Still Possible form to tl ideal bv 





wealthy man cannot get vorld'’s approvir recog? ion 
in any other way And r all, the approbation of one’s 
fellow human beings, either now or in the future, is the 


most powerful influence that moves the souls of men. 


When I am gone, | want my fellow-men to say that I 


did something with my wealth to make this old world 
better,”’ said one of the world richest men Here was 
posthumous public opinion working on this thousand- 
handed money-gatherer 

Public opinion! There is no human force at all equal 


to it. When statesmen write a new law for a nation the 














create nothing —they merely make a note of crystallized 
public opinion. The mass of the statutes of all nations 
are practically identical And what are the The 
mere ng down in words of the permanent convictions 
at which the race has arrived 
The Senate of the United States is the n t powerful 
deliberate and independent body of law-makers the world 
has ever seen. The chamber in which this body if l 
here absolute 1 ed de ‘ 
I uny ted Sar lal ol tree 
mart i i i no px ( 
ne Senate asa W ‘ no pe Ver 
but one opinion When the Senat becomes 
convinced that the Nation has ; , made up 
mind to a given policy or a la the Senate 
registers the Nation’s mature conviction with 
the unerringness of a scientific instrument 
Public opinion controls the making of lirects the 





conduct of armies, determines the conclusion of peace 
The most compelling factor with which the most autocratic 
ruler on earth must deal to-day is the slow 

thinking of the humblest of his subjects. an, Czar, 
Kaiser cannot proceed with any policy against the deter- 
mined disbelief of the millions who surround their thrones; 
and the ‘‘ Drang nach Osten” of the mighty William, or 
the search for the unfrozen sea by the Russian autocrat, is 
merely the obedience by these monarchs of the instinctive, 
unchangeable impulse of the Russian and the German 


stubborn 
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people whom these crowned ones think they rule 


in reality, themselves 





rule their n nal ilt 
this mysterious fores ) 
has de lone vithin the 


opinion which rules the august Senate; t 


which, in the last an 


pe ts of their people . 





to effect that much more diffi t thu tnan all 
the humbl man of wealth, and forcir 
against his will, to make his } irded gold work r 


ness for his fellow-m: 


More and more this \ 
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old-time and sordid value 
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The Only Way Sucha 
Person Can Win the 
Favorable Regard of 
His Fellow-Beings is by 
Making His Money do 
Helpful Things 
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HE DOG IN THE W 


B Y 





ETER 


PETERBAUGH fin- 
ished reading the newspaper 
account of the Supreme Court 

decision against the Peninsular Navi- 

gation Company, then sighed deeply, 
folded his knobby hands over his 
ample paunch and meditated, with 
his leathery chin sunk in the ancient 
stock which he quaintly affected 
This Peninsular Navigation Com- 
pany was the one blot on his seutch- 
eon, the*single aberration in a long 
and otherwise impeccable life. The 
engineer must have hypnotized him 
with visions of an endless procession 
of stately ships, each paying toll to 
the canal, and mighty factories to be 
operated by the water power. He had subscribed for 
$150,000 of the debentures—which, after this adverse 
decision, might be worth thirty-five or forty cents on the 
dollar. However, reason had promptly regained her sway, 
in part at least, over Mr. Peterbaugh’s temporarily ob- 
scured intellect; and he had allotted $75,000 of the 
debentures to the estate of his beloved ward, Eleanor 

Marshall, the daughter of a deceased nephew. It had 

occurred to him that if the debentures turned out extraor- 

dinarily well he could take them back and give dear Eleanor 
four per cent. railroad bonds 

The room in which Mr. Peterbaugh sat was the one in 
which he attended to business and mostly lived. It con- 
tained the ingrain carpet, the horsehair sofa, the black 
walnut desk and chair, and the steel engraving of Washing- 





ton crossing the Delaware with which it had originally been 
furnished some forty years before. The bay-window now 
gave a genre view of a dining-room in the Queen Esther 
apartments (four feet away), instead of the prairie that it 
had once looked Peterbaugh scarcely 


upon But Mr 


noticed the difference A fat, time-stained ledger, with 
hea elt wcro the back, lay on the desk, and as the 
master sa reflected a large old dog, of the mastiff breed, 
walked before him, tentatively wWayying its tail some- 


hour Mr. Peterbaugh took a constitutional 
doubts by swinging his slippered 


aged ribs. He then lifted 


times at thi 
Now he re 


wlved the dog's 
foot with some vigor 


against its 


his woebe gone eves to the ¢ ight day clock (with a green tree 
and a blue robin of « qual size on its door), and arose with the 
heaviness of age and misfortune 

The years had treated Mr. Peterbaugh’s character very 
much like his teeth rhere was little left exce pta large, 
tough, vellow fang He was seventy- vet the idea of 
having $75,000 of depreciated debentures in his estate cut 


him to the heart. Everything else was so beautifully sound 
Those ne bonds and of 
3, every one of which was worth a round premium, 


well brir 


and clean at stacks of gilt-edge 
BLOCK 
might 
Sometimes the 
twice each Sabb 


ry tears of appreciation to a judicious eye 
solemn music ither he went 

at of the future to 
lhen he always imagined the executors checking 


in church, wh 
h day, brought thought 








hist 

over the list of his holdings in a hushed ecstasy of admira- 
tion. At such moments his soul was suffused with a sweet 
and pious triumph. But the rotten spot of the Peninsular 
debentures corrupted the whole 


Mr. Peterbaugh took his stout stick and rusty silk tile 


and went forth —a figure, as was 


often obse 


rved, pictur- 
nobler days 


Iw ays treated 


esquely representative of the older, 
The attendants at the s 
him with a special defc renee 
in carrying tne 


sim] 
afety-deposit vault 


One of them 1 to assist him 





two strong-boxes to a stall The | 


box was his own. The smaller held the se« 
ward's estate. Mr. Peterbaugh carefully 
remaining $75,000 of Peninsular Navigation debentures 
from his hox to Eleanor’s, and tenderly laid Eleanor’s 
good Gas Works bonds among his own treasures 






urities of his 


transferred the 





Uncle Peter’s Debentures and Eleanor’s Heart 


WiIcLle 


PA 





The Engineer Must Have Hypnotized Him with Visions of an Endless Procession of Stately Ships 


He really hated to do it; but he felt that he could not 
sleep with a bunch of depreciated debentures on his hands; 
and at his age sleep was very necessary to his health. He 
went home, erased an item in the ancient ledger, and 
rewrote it to suit the altered circumstances 


ul 
bape ere Johnstone trudged gloomily down Wabash 
Avenue. He felt that kind of numb bewilderment 
which a signal defeat brings to the inexperienced. It was 
afineevening. The boarding-house front steps were amply 


fulfilling their social function for youths of both sexes, 
freshly nourished by the canned salmon and prunes within 
Johnstone glanced up at the chattering young men and 
young women with a pang of heart-sick envy 

Peterbaugh was unmoved by the fact 
brownstone-front, 


Naturally, Mr 


that his three-story, bay-windowed 





Altogether, the 
Old Gentleman, 
Both Terrified and 
Bold for the Sake of 


His Property, Made a 
Rather Uncanny Picture 





7H 





neighbors had long since hopelessly 
degenerated from their original state 
of family dwellings. The ancient 
dog sat on his doorstep with a dim- 
eyed detachment from the festivi- 
ties to right and left. He swayed 
his tail and lifted his muzzle in 
sedate welcome to Johnstone, and 
even this perfunctory ] 








friendliness 
moved the young man to pause and 
pat the old head. 

“They've soaked me, Pete,’’ he 
eonfided, under his breath Pete 
wagged tamely over the information 
and Johnstone rang 

The maid (with a little curly gray 
chin-whisker) opened the door and 
said the master was in his room. Johnstone went at the 
business at once 

“I suppose you've seen that the court went against us, 
Mr. Peterbaugh.”’ 

Mr. Peterbaugh had made his evening toilet by setting a 
frayed black silk cap, somewhat too small, upon the bald, 
bony, yellowish dome of his head, where it looked someway 
like the beginning of a funeral procession. He laid the tips 
of his fingers exactly together and regarded the young man 
absently through his gold-bowed glasses. ‘‘So I see,’’ he 
replied 

“Do you think, Mr 


and swallowed 


Peterbaugh’’—Johnstone stopped 
“Can we raise the money to stave off a 
receiver and take the case to Washington?” 

‘1 doubt if it would be worth while.” Mr. Peterbaugh's 
voice was as aged as the bark of his old dog, and he spoke 
with a kind of puttering deliberateness, as though nothing 
could interest him very much any more. ‘‘ You might see 
if Fenton will advance the money,” he added calmly 
which meant that he wouldn't 

Johnstone understood that, and drew his hand nervously 
along his cheek. ‘Of course 
ment to me , 

Mr. Peterbaugh looked over at him with a certain vague 
interest as though it were a picture that caught his dull 
attention for a moment —the well-set-up figure, bending 
forward in his chair; the smooth-shaven, youthful, eager 
face with a world of trouble in the young gray eyes. The 
aged man even paused a moment to notice the fine, limp 
white shirt and the thing that looked like a towel which the 
youngster wore around his neck—college fopperies, he 
supposed 


it was a great disappoint- 


Johnstone straightened out a presentable leg, enveloped 
in a wide flannel garment, and turned restlessly in his chair 
“I don’t care for myself,’ he explained. ‘‘The street- 
railroad people offered me a very good job some time ago.” 
He plucked at the brim of his flat, round, felt hat, looking 
at it st adily “But I hoped to see those debentures come 
out —so nobody would lose anything on father’s account.” 

Mr. Peterbangh’s narrow but capable mind was oper- 
ating with a celerity which his heavy, sallow, deeply- 
wrinkled face and lightless eves gave no hint of. ‘It is 
certainly regrettable,”’ he said in his mellow, puttering 
manner, as he softly tapped the ends of his fingers together 
‘l am exceedingly sorry now that I invested Eleanor's 
fortune in those debentures.”’ 

‘You invested — Eleanor’s Johnstone was unable 
to proceed. He seemed unable to get his mouth shut 

Blankly regarding the young man, and quite as though 
he were drooling about the weather, Mr. Peterbaugh con- 


tinued: ‘Your father was very enthusiastic about his 
company; very sanguine, indeed. I had great confidence 
inhim. Heassured me it could not fail. Inshort, I thought 


it would make a fine investment for Eleanor. I took a hun- 
dred and fifty thousand dollars of the debentures for her 
on your father’s representation.” 











‘Dad believed in it, Mr. Peterbaugh! He believed in it 

like the sun coming up!”’ Young Johnstone choked up 
and waited a moment. ‘‘ You know he put in every 
he had and killed himself working at it 

Mr. Peterbaugh did not see that 
marks from him, so he gently tapped his fingers together 
in silence 

“‘He believed in it,’ Johnstone repeated. The line 
deepened in his forehead and his troubled eyes searched 
the aged one’s face. ‘‘But Eleanor —I didn’t suppose — I 
didn’t know her money was in the company 


cent 


this called for any re- 


“She has some seventeen thousand dollars besides, 
Mr. Peterbaugh replied calmly 
“But how — when— how could her money be in it?” the 


youngster demanded 

“The investment of the funds, you know, and all matters 
pertaining thereto, were left entire ly to my discretion by 
the will. Entirely to my discretion Mr 
gently nodded twice as though beating time to it 

Johnstone's nervous eyes began to shine, the 
his jaw to stiffen, and the color deepened in his tanned face 

‘You ought to take the debentures yourself, then, Mr 
Peterbaugh, and give her something els« Yo rot 
more money than you know what to do with He threw 
out the words with a certain challeng 
ing heat. 

To Mr. Peterbaugh this was as though 
he had alleged that his 
Norval or declared an 
resolution to have libs rty or 
“Entirely within my 
repeated in his mellow, puttering tones 

Johnstone gnawed his lip and looked 
around the room 
ancient 


Peterbaugh 


muscles of 


1 VE 


name Was 
unquenchable 
death 


discretion, ne 


especially at the f 
ledger on the desk 
knew contained the record of Mr 
Peterbaugh’s investments He could 
easily have sprung up and seized the 
book; but he knew himself to be the 
possessor of a hasty temper, and he 
struggled to control it 

He was in the midst of the 
when the door opened and a young 
woman appeared. Without crossing the 
threshold she said, ‘‘Let me see you 
before you go, "and shut the 

It was merely a glimpse 
arose unceremoniously and pursued it to 
the sitting-room across the hall 

‘You here, Nell?”’ he gasped 
came you to come Ag 

‘*How come | to came? On a railroad 
train, Nebuchadnezzar, withacommuta 
tion ticket and a greasy cab at the end 

‘‘But why?” he persisted stupid 
and be fore he 


for her impulsivel 


at 
which he 


struggle 


door 


Johnstone 


** How 





could answer he reached 
with both hands 
“That will be a plenty, Edward,”’ she 
observe d, } | 
the tone, speaking 
armchair behind which she had 
and her 
down and I will talk to you 
Well— I will,’ 
reluctance But you si 
She stooped toward him, a 


showing in each smooth cheek 


with an unmistakable 


across the stuffed 


rearranging side locks Sit 


he replied with som 


t beside me 


dimple 


‘Would 


it like a rattle, too?’’ She took up a 
sofa pillow, dropped it next him, sat 
demurely at the other end of thesofa—a 





the one in Mr. Peterbaugh’s 
room — and folded her nd This te 
ing had to be taken with 
resigned himself to it 
a sigh of satisfaction 
“It’s awfully good to see you,” he 
said hungrily. ‘‘ You needn't wonder I 
went dotty. The Supreme Court has decided against u 
! read it in the paper,’’ she replied 
He looked at her with an eager, } 
If she would only say that that was v 
to brace him up a bit! But, of course, she wouldn He 
dropped it, and wrinkled his brow 
“It would be mighty disappointing —-to dad," hesaid low 
She reached out as far as the sofa pillow and twisted the 


mate to 





1s- 
her, and he 


Indeed, he gave 


dubiou 





questioning 


towr 





she came to 





tassel No one can help that now, Ned he replied, a 
low as himself 

No He drew along breath. The soft tone eased the 
constriction in his heart. ‘‘ The worst of it all is that vour 
money is in it,”’ he added abruptly I've just been talking 


with Uncle Peter. He says he invested about all your 
money In the debentures.”’ He 
‘That's pretty rotten, girl.’”’ 
‘*‘What’s rotten about that? 
“Why, my father’s concern—and your mone} 
in it--when he was so fond of you.” 
‘That isn't rotten at all, Ned! 
Not at all 


lowered his voice further 


she demanded promptly 
being lo 
In her earnestness she 


moved closer He believed in it I was fond 
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of hir too Better be my mone than a stranger 
somebody that didn’t love hin It occurred to him that 
she looked very fair in this moment of potentially thro 
away a fortuns It certainly cheapened the fortur 
n hat part.” he said R . 

a nave tel ove ul 
thizing, a eached her } la 
hought to ju nat hat he wou rr N 
change t} , 

Maybe | he replied hum! \ l 
with } , 7 ’ ’ | a> B , ’ 
hav e, | tl ‘ } Xt 
lon ‘ All that made a | re non! H 
alw might vod It seemed to1 I 
manay | 4 if 4 1 4 i 1 ‘ 4 ar 
fort iK¢ Then there was the « | na 
he ‘ I ppose I'll have to chucl ow and } 
tne I ‘ uly 1 peoy rhe t i1ded 

She itched him a 1 ent understandir 
you er who had made the bitte ht for hi the 


“Nell! Call Un 
Get Pete Back 


Your father, old 1 H 
e | } \ her 
I | 
\ , 4 ed ’ rele 
She y } 
I l ca 
‘ hed I} 
I ] 1 
‘ uf 
; ‘ \ { HT, 
} } 
r I 
n the ‘ } 
| , ‘ y , na ‘ } } 
( y Y lt 1 
hdrew he 1 to touch » her hair 
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ame tf ve ce t cate! 
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SENSE @® NONSENSE 


Plenty of Room 


VISITING Bishop, in Washington, was arguing with 
fA a Senator on the desirability of attending church. At 
last he put the question squarely: ‘* What is your personal 
reason for not attending ?’ 

The Senator smiled in a no-offense-intended way, as he 

replied he fact is, one finds so many hypocrites there.’ 
Returning the smile, the Bishop said : 

Don't let that kee p youaway, Senator. There's always 


“oom tor one more 


Some One had Foozled 


\' GUSTUS THOMAS, the playwright, invented a fine 
fA plan whereby he keeps his six-year-old son from shock- 
ng his mamma by repeating swear-words. For every new 
word that the little chap whispers to him privately Mr 
Thomas gives him a quarter, on condition that he shall 
ever repeat it again. He had great faith in the prophy- 
actic power of the system until one day last week, when 
1e Was chatting with a dozen guests before dinner. 

Little Gus, who had been out walking near the golf-links 
with his nurse, burst into the drawing-room, his blue eyes 
dancing with enthusiasm, his fair curls flying, his pink 
cheeks extended in a triumphant smile 

Oh, papa, papa!” he cried; ‘I’ve just heard a new one 
that’s worth a dollar!”’ 


T. Roosevelt, Employer 
\ CHARACTERISTIC story of President Roosevelt 


was thus told not long ago by an old ranchman, who 
was with him in Wyoming 
He was Teddy to usall, and he carried water and helped 
around generally, though he was boss of the ranch. One 
day the foreman came in and said 
I'm going out on the range, Teddy, and will divide all 
the mavericks I find. I'll brand half for you, half for me.’ 
No, you won't,’ said Roosevelt, ‘and you'll take your 
discharge at the end of the week. A man that would steal 


me would steal me. 


Mortality and Dressed Turkeys 


b gag is a poultryman in Rhode Island who once sent 


a consignment of dressed turkeys té a merchant in 





nnsyl ia having the reputation of being a very “close 

u I id been the custom of this dealer always to 

claim an allowance for mething or other alleged to have 
wen spoiled during the shipment of the consignment. Be 

fore the sending of the turkeys above referred to the Penn- 
yivania man had dealt exclusively in live fowls. Whether 





or not the correspondence clerk of the Rhode I nder 





mixed thing toes not appear but, atany rate, the 
was surprised to receive a complaint from Pennsylvania 
» the effect that four of the turkeys were dead when they 








reached their destination graph was added, asking 
or deduction { he | hat account Where i 
the poultryr evolved the alee mail 

It sei hat I have to advise you I cannot 
mal he nee n requested It is the custom of 1 
firt to require a patror le rir ive dre ed turke bn 
heated ca Purke thout featl and ineides ar 
liable to take « 1 hipped in the ordinary manner The 
mortality among dressed turkeys was very large this year 


A Houyhnhnm Critic 
QIR HENRY IRVING needed a horse to ride in the pr 


duction of King Henry V, and at the last moment 





learned with dismay that the regular Lyceum Theat 
‘ ff | feed and ¢ ta a“ et The 
ail t hed ‘ raged t t “acing } ffice 
1 da r hen the istant property-t 
ppeared, leading a | egged person whom he presente 

M ker most reliab] master English 
for er ¢} ‘ 

I've rd o't Sir’Ennery,”’ said Mr 
Herring sympatheticall and I'm ‘appy to say I ‘ave the 
very ‘orse vou need, sir I ida lot o' styve experience 
ilong of actin’ under Mr. Beerbohm Tree 

At the mention of his deadly rival's name the Irving 
evebrows leaped upward two inches 

And ‘e’sa noble beast, too,”’ the job-master continued 
unconscious of the silent sneer at Mr. Tree. But 'e ‘as 





one fault, sir, and I won't keep it from you: ev'ry time Mr 





l'ree mounts ‘im on the ge 'e groans a long groan, mo 


dismal!-like, an 
Hah!” Sir Henry interrupted with a snort. ‘‘Hah! 


Something of a critic, I perceive! 


The Language of Flowers 
By Carotyn Wells 


ASTERS—I am very wealthy. 

STOCK —I have been successful in Wall Street 
PHLOX—-I shear lambs. 

RUBBER PLANT—I love to look at you 

DAISY — You're it. 

BuURR-—I'm stuck on you. 

OYSTER PLANT— Will you dine with me? 
MINT Do you live in Philadelphia ? 

ANISI Cordially yours. 

COSMOS~—- You’re all the world to me. 
MARIGOLD—I mean business. 

Poppy — May I speak to your father ? 
ORCHIDS— I am extravagant. 

PALM— Will you accept my hand ? 
TUBEROSES~—- May you die soon. 

BLUEBELL—I will telephone you. 

MOCK ORANGE BLOSSOMS —I am only flirting with you. 
MOON FLOWERS — I’m just crazy about you. 
Box-— Will you go to the opera with me ? 


A Thanksgiving Pointer 


By Nixon Waterman 


A turkey’s age can be told, they say, 
By the teeth — now don’t pooh-pooh it 
For it’s not by the turkey’s teeth nay, nav! 
But the teeth that try, Thanksgiving Day, 
When the bird is cooked, to chew it. 








The Feast Day 
By Nixon Waterman 
Again draws glad hanksgiving near, 
Th 


richest feas of all the vear 


Now get vour ps ae cpg 
And stuff it f ll of this and that. 
Of fruits and mo Ss, Sauces make, 
To match your wo ld of pies and cak 
Ask kith and K in from evervwher 
To come, your igly feast to shar 
Lay \ a a d for a day 

Let thankful fr ndliness hold swav, 
While old and brew. His love recall, 
Whosetenderbount Keeps us al 


On Halleluiah Hill 


By Frank L. Stanton 
I 


Wren I s de storm a-comin’, den you hears me sing 


Not 'wav down in de low grounds, but on Halleluiah Hill! 
An’ l de Storm, /tell you! — makes de t 


eluiah ter de livin’ light I go! 
r signals, an’ de Thunder holler, 





De Wind blow dang 
**“Whoa!’’ 

But I never stop ter lissen, though de rains er trouble fall, 

’Twel de bright light say 

family, an’ 


' 


Good-mawnin’! -- How’s yo’ 





No Choice of Weapons 


NHORTLY after the Civil War, Senator Vance was lee 

turing in Boston. ‘‘ Fellow-citizens,”’ he began: ** you 

are my fellow-citizens. We all belong to this great country 

We of the South wanted to leave you, but you would not 

let us go,and now we are with you to stay. 1 belong to you 
You belong to me.” 

A voice in the rear of the hall called: 

‘**Aren’t you the man who said one Southerner could 
whip ten Yankees with a cornstalk?” 

Instantly Vance replied: ‘‘ Yes, my friend. I am the 
man. I said that one Southerner could whip ten Yankees 
with a cornstalk. I believed it then and I believe it 
now. The trouble was that the Yankees didn’t want to 
be whipped that way.” 


Practical Civil Servants 


HERE are those who consider Civil Service examina- 
tions a farce. Here are two instances which contain, 

nevertheless, a strong argument to the contrary, if looked 
at in the right light 

A man who applied to run an elevator in the Washington 
post-office found a question concerning the force of the 
position of the moon in the solar system Every other 
applicant answered the question in some way —all wrong 
This man wrote: ‘There is nothing in the position and 
force of the moon in the solar system that will affect my 
properly performing the duties of the office for which I 
have applied.” He received the job 

At a mentality examination in the Army, for promotion, 
the officers were asked: ‘‘Given a stretch of marshy land 
how would you bridge it?’ One, a practical civil engineer 
of no mean ability, gave elaborate diagrams and rules for 
all pos ible bridges over Swamps He received .65 An- 
other, who knew absolutely nothing about enginee ring, 
wrote With the cheapest material easily at hand that 
would serve the purpose He rece ived one hundre d 


Joseph’s Postscript 


HERE lives near Richmond, Virginia, a family of som« 
social distinction, who have in their employ a small 

negro boy. Much to the annoyance of the ladies of the 
household, this piccaninny for a long time would persist 
in neglecting his nominal duties and would idle about the 
grounds of the place Finally, one day the mistress of the 
establishment, adopting a strategie course, handed the 
boy pencil and paper, saying 

‘Here, Joe! Write me a letter.” 

With a grin the lad obeyed 
from him a shrill call 

‘*Missus Blank, I've got it wrote! Itsays: ‘Dear Missu 

Kin I go down to the croquet court and see em pla) 


In a short time there cami 


croquet? Respectfully yours, Joe Jones 
Mrs. Blank, not yet ready to allow him that recreation, 
said : 
Very well. Now, write me a postscript 


Then she forgot all about Joe. Some hours afterward 


she chanced to observe a note stuck in a door-jamb. Open- 
ing it, she read the message first written by Joe, and under- 
neath it this postscript I have went.” 


It Worked Both Ways 


— years ago there came to Washington a Re pre- 
\) sentative in Congress from Iowa who was an ardent 


champion of the cause of prohibition 








O ay a friend from home dropped in to see the Con- 
re During the course of his stay he had occasion 
to 1 pocket-k which the Representative much 
idmired This knife had in it a hook designed,”’ so the 





friend said, ‘‘to remove stones that might become fastened 


in a horse's hoof ona roc ky road,” Finally seeing the in- 





tense admiration of the Congressman for the knife, the 
nd gave it to him. When the statesman had reached 
home and had shown the gift to his wife, she laughed 
* John,” said she, ‘‘any man who has served three term 


in the State Sen: been Lieutenant-Governor and had 





two t ns in Congress, must be a prettv good man if he 





doesn't know a champagne-opener from a hoof-cleaner 

Somehow the story got out and was copied by nearly 
every newspaper in lowa. One day the Congressman met 
the newspaper-man whom he understood to be the author 
of the first squib in the matter 

‘You did me a great service,” smilingly said the Repre- 
sentative to the correspondent. All the Prohibitionists 
are taking my wife’s views of my ignorance, and all the 
‘anti’s’ are insisting that I'm a devil of a good fellow for 
imposing so successfully on my wife. It works in my 
behalf whichever way you take it.”’ 
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FLAHERTY PURSUED 














SBORNE entered Flaherty’s res “T>wo Widdas, a Maid an’ PatricK Sarsfield 


taurant late in the evening look- } 


ing fora warm welcome after his Pie wes len Tinent that wa 


“iti imide BY MAUDE L.RADFORD | otiviunest ont 


ye’s good fur sore eves. cried Fla- 

herty, leaving his till, and patting he py. r ! ened { 
Osborne affectionately on the back. *’Tis lonel I'd have Ah, the dear childer alin rist tt ‘ () rr h the innuendos 1 the rest He 
been wid Kathleen gone fur her vacation, too did I tell Mrs. Cahill, dropping her eyelids t neeal a mu it e that whe 

you I give her six weeks to visit her brother in Milwaukee glint of the eyes at Patrick Ye ire the de ! ned ill M C)' ity il I t t t? mil\ 


if it hadn't been for Pathrick and the childer and some does remoind mew) 




















good neighbors.”’ I ain't sal ‘ } ‘ I t Wh he 
Don't add too many,” said Osborn: Come and have Osborne Ie ‘ old ‘ } 
dinner with me. How’s busines beside ind I kir \\ ‘ 
Fine,” said Flaherty, seating himself opposite Osborne I'd have t’ou eral 
lis not that it have grown so much more, but tobert Pathricl iid t M } R te 
Immit, me neighbors have come to appreciate how good Flaherty was abou { i] ) ‘ 
me place is. Belike I've no more and no kk vanity thar Wi he ain't.”” snapped Mr Cal I " oO 
most, but | am proud to have the people in me ow! rud = voung he explained sweet to Flaher 1 Ts Oh, th t i ‘ or , 
drop in like me furrust and onl ur ized 
| thought plenty of your boys did,” remarked Osborne Well t down, Mrs. Ca 1 Flal We ! ! f } 
considering the familiar menu tav'll be along I} me frind, M .) tid Flal M ) , 
Yes, but not the women so muctl froth, ‘tis thin Mrs. Cal bowed, took a seat on the other ‘ | have ta ’ : 
always thinks no wan kin cook like the likes uv thir But Flaherty, and smiled thin] t Patrick } themselve t, after t nte 
there’s t’ree that does be dhroppin’ in on me uy late: Mr Ah, childer is the great comfor he d | } 1 shake hand th Flahert When 
Callahan--her that lost her husband lasht s; whin th ir ve Mrs. ( har } Flal Osborne 
glucose facthory burned, poor sow]; and Mrs. Cal the rettin’ none Ah. I can't te eth mfort me T 4 hat Robert | , Anny thr 
widda woman that does janitor worruk over to the Dants is to me She raised her eyes to the restaur 
school; and Miss O'Bryan, her that’s housemaid over t Niver impident or bould; niver breakin’ furniture 1 ‘ ‘) | have 
the sittlemint.’ sich; niver gittin’ round wid ‘ not 
Osborne gave his order that he’s fair undher ver fate all the toim« Klaher i n | 
Make it two,” said Flaherty to the waitre Well That’s me. and Hugh O'Neill and Sheelah and the WI 
he went on, “‘Mrs. Callahan he tt s the tay here twit ! ttered | rick in Ost } \\ M } ‘ 
grand, an’ Mrs. Cahill fair begged fur our rayeeipt fur at the hull uv u I'll smash the face uv Terence f } te t} ‘ t} 
kitchup— Kathleen puts it up herself, d'yve ‘ while to-morra.”’ Afther Flahert ) 
Miss O'Bryan, her that’s housemaid to the sittlemint, sa} Fat ver s er i Flat ‘ } 
me cook bates theirs all holla Well! if here n't Mr t bad fort bye } | | | 
Callahan comin’ in! reddened, he added Take hat for ‘ ree d nt 
He rose to welcome a small sidling womar th tlannal Mavbe ve nt 
languishing eyes and untidy pretty brown hair, wi Patrick Sarsfield 
edged herself through the doorway, her head on one lt i! mple order Ih other t t ‘ ! ! 
Sure, Misther Flaher I'm late wid ! Noy t ! i t 
she said softly and I t’ought I'd jist come in and have — entered } 
a cup uv yer foine tay ny fort t thers isa br 
Sit ve down, iid Flahert I} me frind her which showed that life had dealt kir th } 
Misther Osborne Sure, ‘tis me Mrs. Callahar nat i I 
ye shud have been caught twict late wid r shoppin’ expression as she saw the twe low \ ) 
th Wake (,00d avenit i he ud abrupt hie } } j he me } 
Mrs. Callahan smiled gently at Osborne, and took a seat Well, th n honor 1 |} 
beside Flaherty ny her hand And were ve d | 
Sure, don't pull yer chair aw: Mr. Flahert he M O'’Brvar n’ } 
said I've plinty uv roon I'm not the big uv a be Miss O'Bryan had q t 
knee at the bist, and all alone in the worruld, too Shoppin’ at eight o’clo { I ighed ()} 
Ah, poor crathur,”’ said Flahert mpathets the stor huttin’ at Sure, 1 | 
was jist sayin’ to Misther Osborne why, here Pathrich thavter wid a Sout’ Side lad nd wh ‘ +} ' , r MI Cal 
Sarsfield and Mrs. Cahill! e found our ticket fur 
A gaunt woman with piercing grav eves and a set smile Wi tis our hu 1 Flahert is |} \\ 
on her thin lips entered not tung ta ( ) 1 () rr and se M Qt 
firmly by the wrist. Patrick’s face was red and indignant Sure, | I ing Terence is here, Mrs. ¢ t f 
and his smail body showed revolt in every ang he the foine company fur Path | 


Ah, good avenin’, Misther | atri 1 1 
han! This is a plea ure said Mrs. Cal darting a sour \} the dea ‘ | nit 1 Mr ( 
glanceat Mrs. Callahan. ‘* Well, 4 


home from me late shoppin’, who do I see but dear litt] She enlarged on } , ntil \ O Br 





Pathrick sellin’ his last paper! And the t’ought jist stru nto a convenient gap it 
me uv a suddint that I'd go wid the dear child and have That 1 t be ‘ ’ r rid n, Mrs. ¢ 


some uv yer foine tay.” It wud niver d ‘ 
Sure,”’ said Flahe rty hospitably Pathrick Sarsfield Mrs Cahill shot a eely giar t 
where are yer manners?”’ he added, as the boy finally If the right man come along he i soft 


wrenched himself away with an angry glare Miss O’ Bry: } th ! r had a chanct to mart 





So did thim women afther faather; I heard ’em,”’ 


interpolated Patrick 


Well,” continued Flaherty, ‘‘and I was falein’ sorry 
Lord } 
dealt harrud on you, takin’ yer husbands this 
vith what, asI t’ink back 


fur her; and says I: ‘Ah, Mrs. Callahan, the 


nmit she looked at me 





a haythenish leer, and says she: ‘Stillal 


o fur out wid me, fur, whin He takes wan, I take another.’ 


Osborne shouted with laughter 
“And maybe,”’ went on Flaherty hopelessly 


Mrs. Cahill may have some sich notion. Sure, I’ms 


her: a lone widda wid a bye to bring up She was 
n’ how well I was bringin’ up Sarsfield and 


me advice, t 
the rist 
‘She was jist worrukin’ ye 
Yer dead easy, Uncle Dan.’ 
Flaherty looked at him angrily 


“Well, ye'll not be sayin’ Miss O’Bryan has anny 
t’oughts ~a woman like that wid no expayrience in bringin’ 


ip childer, and, she tells me, plinty of chances.” 
“Thin why didn't she take thim?” asked 


,” said Sarsfield grimly 


Sarsfield 
gloomily. ‘‘No, that kind is the worrust that has niver 
been marrid and is gittin’ on in years. I heard me mudder 


ay so. Sure, they git to falein’ that it’s now or 


niver, and they do their bist to make it now.” 

Osborne leaned back exhausted 

They can't take you to church against your 
ill, Flaherty,” he said 
No; but they kin pester me life out, now I 

now what they're afther.” 

“Whin Kathleen comes home,” said Patrick, 

she'll trun thim down.” 

‘‘Not a worrud to her,” said Flaherty fiercely 

She'd niver let me hear the ind uv it.” He 
looked down on Sarsfield in a sudden burst of 
exasperation, and added, ‘‘ You got me into this, 
Pathrick Sarsfield, adoptin’ me as you did; and 
now, begorry, git me out uv ut 

Young Sarsfield took the command seriously 
With a sad heart he resigned temporarily from 
his position as pitcher of the Desplaines Street 
ball-team, and prepared to spend his leisure time 
in the society of Mrs. Callahan, Mrs. Cahill and 
Miss O'Bryan. As he delivered a newspaper to 
each, and as Mrs. Flynn, Flaherty's housekeeper, 
hborly with all three, he found no lack of 
excuse for calling on them. The part of his task 
from which he most recoiled was the assumption 
of friendship with Terence Cahill— an assumption 





Vas nei 


which bid fair to alienate one or two of his me 
loyal companior But Sarstield felt, quitesimply, 
hat whatever Flaherty wanted must be accor 


plished. Having a direct way of reach 





ie began close Operations In a day or 
He was sitting in Mrs. Callaha 

im listening to stories of 
each of which ended with Mr 


that her next mar 





her. When she madeaconvenient pause, Sarsfield 


re, Kathleer comin bach sne cuttin 
her tion be she don't like to be aw 
Ur Dan and me 

() e 1 ! ne iid Mr | 











a) | d have m: da iong i d Patrich 
‘ vy she cantr e¢ up her mir to lave 
Whin doe e be com asked M 
QT aa ort 
, He next imparted this manufactured informat 
Miss O'Bryan, as he gave her the afternoon paper 
Well she a qi look at hin 
comes I'll be tell uncle good-b Kathleen 
i | the r 
| aon t itr She doe tM 
uv me and Uncle Dan she likes to talk to him her 
Miss ©' Bry looked at him musing] 
Well, Pathrick he iid, Llike vou Yeran 


and the falein’s comin’ to me that ye have ver head 


Patrick, already somewhat cloved with 


of the two widows, took this remark lightly 


two. A lot kin be done 


bonnet to go at once and t: 





irrived at the restaurant they found Mrs. Calk 
Miss O'Bryan making the most of their time 


The ladic prevailed upon themselves to stay 


the complime nt 


d Mrs. Cahill of the 
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she was not neglecting her Terence, who was going to have 
a bite with one of the neighbors. When Osborne came he 
found Flaherty, perspiring and crimson, maintaining a 
ghastly amiability. He sat at the head of a table with 
Sarsfield at his right, and at the left a vacant place for 
Osborne, with a chair ostentatiously tipped against it. But 
distance did not diminish the attention of the three guests 

When Osborne strolled over to the piano after the meal 
they still sat, their heads leaning toward Flaherty. Patrick 
Sarsfield followed Osborne, and related the result of his 
first tep 
‘ I t’ought the very name uv Kathleen’d skeer 
,’ he whispered with a backward glance at the 
three women; “‘and ye see what the desateful crockodiles 
done on me, thinkin’ they’d git in their licks befure she 
come 

“Evidently your first movement was a tactical blunder, 
Sarsfield,”’ said Osborne, playing softly. 

“Huh?” inquired Patrick 

‘You fell down on yourself,” translated Osborne. 

‘I did. And what to do nixt, I dinnaw. I was t’inkin’ 
uv tellin’ aich uv thim that Uncle Dan said she was as ugly 
as if she was made fur spite. | heard me mudder tellin’ her 














ter bruk off wid a man becuz she was tould he said that 
her ndr r ut did he say at all 
ir | advised Osborne, striking 
Agadhoe It's a terribly dangerous thing to 


i woman. You never know how they'll take it. H 


ou.d you like one of them to come and put poison in your 





e Da ‘ 

\h, what are ye givin’ us!”’ asked Patrick contemp- 
tuc Sure, 't st ll t'ing to be tould ver ug 
You nor me wou t mc 

Oxborne smiled complacently into the mirror above the 


Jo vou remember the way you acted when Larrv Dov! 
old you vou'd no more strength than a sick cat ?’’ he asked 
Ah, that's diffrunt,”’ said Patrick 
So the women think. I tell vou, Sarsfield, vou can't 
say a Worse thing to a woman than to reflect on her perso 


appearance Those women would never rest till they 


even with Flaherty 


dinnaw shud I take ver advice,”’ said Patrick per- 


4 
plexedly, leaning against the piano You have niver 


might remark that you haven't, eithe 


T 
Ah, but I'm Il’arnin’ al thim,”’ said Patrick with a 
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“Well, I’m engaged, Patrick, and that has taught me 
something. No, if you say that and if they believe it, 
they'll take it out on him at his weakest point—-maybe 
through Sheelah or the twins.”’ 

“All right,”’ said Patrick hastily. “I'll t’ink up some 
thin’ else.”’ 

The result of his cogitation appeared the next day 

“I suppose,’’ he said to Mrs. Callahan, after listening 
to an account of some of the iniquities of her late con- 
sort—‘‘I suppose, now, he niver let you have yer own 
way?” 

“Niver,”’ sighed Mrs. Callahan, rocking gently in an 
unsteady ct ‘I niver cud call me sowl me own.” 

‘And ye wanted to, | suppose?” insinuated Patrick, 
curling his legs around his chair 

‘Sure; but everyt’in’ I wanted to do he made me do 
somet’in’ ilse—or thried ut.”’ 

“Sure, I wonder is the men all alike?” sighed Patrick 
‘“There’s me Uncle Dan, now—begorry, anny wan in his 
family’s got to walk the sthraight line, they have. He 
always gits his own way, and we jist jump to the minnut 
whin he sphakes. And as fur untidyness’’— Patrick 
looked around the cluttered little room —“‘ sure, if ould Mrs 
Flynn didn't kape our place nate as a pin, he'd 
not jet her in the place.”’ 

** Ah, but to be ordhered around be a man like 
Misther Flaherty’d bea pleasure,” said Mrs. Calla- 
han. “Sure, he'd know betther what was right 
nor anny poor woman We'd all got the right to 
obey him.” 

Patrick thought her opinion was correct, but 
he was sorry she held it 

“Well,”’ he thought, as he walked to Mrs 
Cahill’s, ‘Mrs. Callahan’s a soft wan, but Mrs 
Cahill’s not to be led about be the nose.”’ 

‘Well, darlin’ ’’ Mrs. Cahill greeted him witha 
loving hug; ‘‘and here you come wid me daily 
paper. ‘Tis sorry I am Terence isn’t in to play 
wid you ei 

‘“|’d rather talk to you,” said Patrick sincerely 

He was quite astute enough to know that the 
women were really flattered by his visits 

*‘Ah, Hivin bless you!”’ Mrs. Cahill again 
enveloped him. ‘Maybe the day'll come whin 
we'll be together more, avic.”’ 





“T hope so,” said Patrick, sitting down as far 
as he could from her without offense. ‘‘It wud 
be rale noice to play wid Terence all the toime 
Is he like Mr. Cahill was, Mrs. Cahill?”’ 

“Ah, some,” said Mrs. Cahill, picking up a 
jacket and beginning to sew 

‘Did Mr. Cahill let you have yer own way, 
Mrs. Cahill? 

“That he did.” Mrs. Cahill jerked her head 
emphatically and sewed violently 





And you like ver own way?’ 
Sure, | do; and I always git it, too 
Patrick t 1, and then pulled a long face 
I wisht we did at our house,”’ he said; ** but 

Uncle Dan won't let anny wan have their own way 
but him.” 

Mrs. Cahill smiled grimly 

‘If ‘twas put to him right he wud,” she said 
‘He ain’t met the person yet wud put ut to him 
right. But indade,’’ she added, changing her tone, 
‘Misther Flaherty's a very raisonable man. No 
woman cud hilp makin’ his way hers.” 

It was with a rueful face that Patrick took his 
way to Miss O’Bryan’s, carrying her daily paper 

‘And here’s me young gossoon come for his 
daily talk,” said Miss O'Bryan as she met him at 
the side door. ‘‘How’s the family, Pathrick?”’ 

‘Pretty well,” said Patrick. He leaned against the 
steps and looked up at her shrewd, wholesome face. ‘I’m 








a little tired mesilf.”’ 
What’s the matther? Studyin’ too harrud at school?” 
Naw. I'm jist tired uv niver gittin’ me own way,” 
said Sarsfield. ‘** Uncle Dan’s that masterful, Miss O'Bryan, 
we kin harrudly call our sowls our own. Oh, but he’s grand 
and good to us,” he added with a throb of compunction; 

and I suppose ‘tis r 
But 'tis harrud on ¢ Mrs. Flynn.” 

“Sure, Pathrick, you've got the great sympathy,” said 
Miss O'Bryan; ‘I'd fair love to have ye fur a son uv me 
own.”’ She laughed pleasantly ‘The house’d niver be 
dull wid you,” she added; ‘‘and whin is Kathleen comin’ ?” 

‘“‘She’s goin’ to stay away a bit longer,” said Patrick 
hastily 

‘I've begun to t’'ink as much,” said Miss O'Bryan with 
another laugh 

Patrick left her a little puzzled. That evening when 
Flaherty was absorbed in counting the money in his till, 
the boy told his proceedings to Osborne 

“I'm afraid that was another false step, Sarsfield,’’ 


fur childer to do jist what he says 












Osborne said. ‘‘ All women like to be bossed.”’ 
Not Mrs. C: ’ said Patrick 
That kind like to tvrannize over a weak mat 





replied, ‘but are the first to capitulate to a stro 





i 
i 
ty 
i] 
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““Somehow, it don’t seem natural,’ mused Patric} 














Neither Patrick nor Osborne was experienced et or} 
to know that ninety-nine women out of a hundred 
firmly expect to manage the men they mar 

Patrick stared reflectively at the window of the r 
taurant 

“How would it do,” he whispered hopefull } 
a quick glance at Flaherty, “fur me to té h uv th 
that he was goin’ to marr the other 

Osborne considered 

“If they weren't given to talk, it mig he 
lighting a cigar; “but, as it is, I afraid it might cor 
promise your Uncle Flaherty. Beside t's a lie « 
discovered to be one. And suppose the la uu picked 
out should go so far as to speak to the pri 

Sure, 1 belave they'd go to anny len't id Patr 
with irritation Well, I'll thry to tink uv met'in 


ilse. I dinnaw but I may have to give up. If ‘t 
anny uv thim, I'd rather it ud be Miss O'Bryan.” 


think Flahertv would, too,”” remarked Osborne 

But see, he’s closing his till, and our conferences 
over “ss 

Patrick felt discouraged All his schemes ca 
naught, and yet he was giving up so much for then 
Every day he passed the vacant field by the railroad 
vards where the baseball team was playing with a new 
pitcher | 





The long street on which he lived held er 
tainment in almost every shop-window or narrow alley 
way. There was never a spare hour in which he had 
not to turn aside the remark of a friend: ‘Aw, come 
on; what’s the matter wit’ you?’’ All the many joys 
of boyhood he had to give up to stay with three women 





two of whom kissed him. The bitterness of his depri What's the matther ish 
vations stimulated him to a fresh plan He first visited pecling potatoes for supper 
Mrs. Cahill, with the convenient daily paper for excuse lis about Uncle Dan. But 
choosing a time when Terence was absent | can't 
**Sure,”’ she cried, with her accustomed bony embrace h, do! ah, do!" said Mr 
‘ Terence Is jist gone mother to vou 
Ah, I haven't the wish to play,” said Sarsfield, sitting Ah, little chancet have I uv 


heavily by the kitchen table; ‘I'm clane heart-scalded 


LADY 


VI~ Continued B 


Mrs. Cahill, do you cro 


SUPPOSE I must have been silent 
after finishing this letter 
No bad news, I trust? John 
Mayrant inquired 
1 told him no; and presently we had 


resumed our seats in the quiet charm of the flower 


I now spoke with an intention What a ou 
seem to have seen and suffered of the advanced —_ 
Newport! 

The intention wrought its due and immediate , 
effect ‘Yes. There was no choice i had gone to : 
Newport upon — upon an urgent matter, which took —_ 


me among those peopte 


He dwelt upon the pictures that came up in hi 


mind. But he took me away again from the 
urgent matter.”’ I saw, he more brish ly re 
umed, ‘‘fifteen or twenty—most amazing, sir! 


young men, some of them not any older than I an 
who had so many millions that they could easily 

" he paused, casting about for some expression 
adequat« could buy Kings Port and put it under 
a glass case in a Museum —my aunts and all—and 
never know it!’’ He livened with disrespectful 


mirth over his own picture of his aunts, purchased 


by millionaire steel or coal for the purposes of pul 
lic edification 
“And a very good thing if they could be ‘ 


claimed He wondered a moment 

‘My aunts? Under a glass case 

“Yes, indeed—and with all deference be it said! 
The y d be more invaluable, more instructive, t} 
the classics of a thousand libraries 

He was prepared not to be pleased May la 
to whom and for what?” 

“Why, you ought to see! You've ist beer 


ing it yourself. They would teach our bulging 
automobilists, our unlicked boy cubs, our alcoholic ad 
girls who shout to waiters for ‘high-b: oO eo 


country club porches—they would teach these 
lowing creatures, whose money has mere lade 
their bristles, what Amer 1 refinement once 

The manners we've lost, the decencies we've bar 
ished, the standards we've lowered, their light 





still flickering in this passing generation of y« 
It’s the last torch. That's why I wish it cov 
omehow, pass on the sacred fire 

He shook his head. ‘They don’t want the 


fire They want the high-ball and they have 








Huh?” 


inquired Patrick 


Virginian 





tween the Silent Wa 


f Commerce Desolate« 
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‘High-balls, you mean?” 
Anything, my friend; anything to 
keep up.’ 
He had a suggestion 
‘Driven to drink by her mother! 


comic 


Well, it at any rate, anew Cause for 
old effect He paused It seemed 
trangely to bring to him some sort of 
relief That would explain a great 


deal,”” he said 
Wa 


his Jady-love, or rather certain Ne 


xplaining to himself 


port aspects of her which had, so to 
pea irred upon hi King Port 
notions of what a lady might prop 
erly do I sat on my gravestone 
vith n vonder, and my now dawn- 


ng desire to help him (if improbab! 


I could), to get him out of it, if he 
reany in it ami he at on hi 
with the 
little noisele 
tling the white irises, and 
ther and thither the soft 
the ros¢ Hi boy face, 
-strung, brooding, was full of 





ed contention 1 made my- 
his possible problem: ‘ He 
love her any more, he won't admit this to himself 


he intends to go through with it, 


upf res 


self, during 


our silence, state 
doesn't 


and he's catching at 


iny justification of what he has seen in her that has 
chilled him, so that he may, poor wretch! coax back his 
lost illusior Well, if that was it, what in the world 
could I, or anybody, do about it? 

His next remark was transparent enough Do vou 


smoking ? 
stion with another 


ad against it 


approve of young ladis 


i met his que What reasons can 





Then you don't mind it ? There wa 
way he rushed at thi 


I didn’t say | didn't 


as qul k 
ial hope in the 


| laughed 


mind it 


He fell off again “T certainly saw very nice people 
do yr it up there 

I filled th out You'll see ver rie people doing 

erywhere 


‘Not in Kings Port! At least, not ort of people! 
He stiffly proclaimed th 


I went back But i there, after all, any valid objectior 


He was off on a preceding speculation \ mother 





or any parent,” he said, ‘‘n encourage the daughtet 
to smoke, too. And the girl might take it up so as not to 
be thought peculiar where she was, and thenshe might droy 


gladly 


| weemrne spe cific 


Dropit, you mean, whenshe came to 


a place where doing it would be thought ~~ well, peculiar 














‘Or for the better reason,” he answered, “that she 
didn't really like it herself 

‘How much don't ‘reall ke vourself! 
rer ed 

This time he wa Well we why need the 
Are not their lips more innocent than our Is not the 
u“ era omewhat 

My dear fellow | interrupted the association 
I think vou'll have to agre« earcely ot ¢/ making! 

Phat true enough he laughed And,a ou 4 
ve e people do it eve where But not ‘ H 
you ever noticed he me with continued transparer 
inguired hy much } ler the are on each other thar 
\ eon ther 

Ol es! ] noticed that I 

rt of thing he had earlier choked hin 
! nt intinished ymplaint about 
to leart er in on this occasion it 
by } ‘ ind me on tt mokKing hat 
that his aunt had heavily descended I also reflected tha 
if cigarette ere I ( id 
of his ec} ‘ th The 
tr hl is that / d nt 
irom cigarette The cake was my quite ment troublk 
1 tuck in? thro worse than the prot ibly ma ( 
ir pl had heard: tt { the present, I could mar ‘ 
0 Val \ 

He came out now h a personal note I suy t 

Ni rin th vildest drear 

Wi but toe nnocent for mar anvhow 

Tha ould be an insult ] declared laughing), 





North 1 


men here t as much as ar men in the 
could pick out. South Carolina has never lacked sp r 
ble d r B ! New! Y well r we gentler er i T 
here when we h a certain atmosphere and all that 
have always beer istomed to seek the 

So it was with us until the women changed 


rhe women He 
The ‘ladi as you 
i@ to style then The 


' 
innocent 


Southerners so chi 





out his hand in emphas 


game 
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By the Empty Windows from Which 
Prosperity Once Looked Out 


became so desperate in their competition for men’s alle- 
that they — well, some of them would, in the point 
of conversation, greatly scandalize the smart demi-monde.”’ 

He nodded Yes. I heard men say things in drawing- 
rooms to ladies that a gentleman here would have been 
taken out and shot for. And don’t you agree with me, 
sir, that good taste itself should be a sort of religion? I 
don’t mean to say anything sacrilegious, but it seems to 


fiance 


me that even if one has ceased to believe some parts of the 
Bible, even if one does not always obey the Ten Command- 
ments, one is bound, not as a believer but as a gentleman, 
to remember the difference between grossness and refine- 
between excess and restraint —that have 
and keep, just as the pagan Greeks did, a moral elegance.” 

He astonished me, this ardent, troubled 


o innocent regarding the glaring facts of our new 


ment, one can 


ideal, boy 


pro - 


perity, so finely penetrating as to some of the mysteries 
of the soul. But he was of old Huguenot blood, and of 
careful and gentle upbringing; and it was delightful to 
find h a young man left upon our American soil un- 


tainted by the present fashionable idolatries 

| bow to vour creed of ‘moral elegance,’”’ I cried 
‘It never dies. It has outlasted all the mobs and all the 
religions 

rhey to think,’ he continued, pursuing his 
Newport train of thought, ‘‘that to prove you were a dead 
behave like ‘~ 


eemed 


game sport vou must behave like 
‘Like a herd of swine,”’ I suggested 
He was merry. “Ah, if they only would 
Completely what?” 


complete ly!” 


Behave so. Rush over a steep place into the sea.”’ 
We sat in the quiet relish of his Scriptural idea, and the 
crimson and the twilight began to come and 
mingle with the perfumes. John Mayrant’s face changed 
from its vivacity to a sort of pensive wistfulness, which, 
for all the dash and 
omehow the final thing one got from the boy's expression 


It wa 


spirit in his delicate features, was 
as though the noble memories of his race looked out 
seeking new chances for distinction, and found 
¢ an empty fatherland, a people 

Had he not 


gravestone? 


eves 


soil laid w: 





instead a 
said, “Poor Kings 
Moral elegance 


benumbed past rousing 
Port!’ as he tapped the 
‘arcely permit a sigh more direct 
| am glad that you believe it never dies,” he resumed 

And I am glad to find talk to 
know. My friends here are everything friends and gentle- 
nen should be, but they don't I suppose it’ 
they have not had my special experiences.” 
ng for the bov to go on with it 








could 
somebody to you 
s because 


I sat wait 


How plainly 


e was telling me of his ‘special experiences!"’ He and 
his creed were not merely in revolt against the herd of 
vine; there would be nothing special in that; I had met 
people before who were that; but he was tied by honor, 
and soon to be tied by the formidable nuptial knot, to a 
pecimen devotee of the cult. He uldn’t marry her 








he really did not want to, and I could stop it! But how 


pinning the first faint web of plan how I 


might stop it, unless he came right out with the whole 
thing I didn't believe he was the man to do that ever, 
even under the loosening inspiration of drink. In wine 
es truth, no doubt ; but within him, was not moralelegance 
W a 
i rol I 
mash the glasse but he 
is to Hortense Rieppe 
He be in again No 
rl would continue to t} 
ile iv ivi T ther 





untimely and extreme if 


port. The tin 
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as the duck swims. There was one 
of them —the right kind.”’ 

‘*Where?’’ I asked 

‘Why you're leaning against her 
headstone!”’ 

The little incongruity made us both 
laugh, but it was only for the instant 
The tender mood of the evening, and 
all that we had the 
quiet and almost grave undertone of 
ur conference My 
rising from the 
and standing before him on the path 


said, sustained 


‘ own quite un 


conscious act of grave 


to listen brought back to us our har- 
monious pensiveness 
She was born in Kings Port, but 


educated in Europe. I don’t suppose 
until the time came that she ever did 
anything harder than speak French, 
or play the piano, or ride a horse 
had wealth and so had her husband 
He was killed 
two of her sons 
Their fortune was swept 
away, but the plantation wasthere, and 
the negroes were proud to remain fait h- 
ful to the family She took hold of the 
plantation, she walked the rice-banks in high boots. She 
had an overseer, who, it was told her, would possibly take 
her life by poison or by violence. She nevertheless lived 
in that lonely spot with no protector except her pistol and 
some directions about antidotes. She dismissed him when 
she had proved he was cheating her; she made the planting 
pay as well as any man did after the war; she educated her 
last son, got him into the navy, and then, one evening, 
walking the river-banks too late, she caught the fever and 
died. You will understand she went with one step from 
cherished ease to single-handed battle with life, a delicately- 
nurtured lady, with no preparation for her trials.’ 
Except moral elegance,’’ | murmured 

‘Ah, that point, sir would 
never have guessed it! She kept her burdens from the 
sight of all. She wore tribulation as if it were a flower in 
her bosom. We children always looked forward to her 
coming, because she was so gay and delightful to us, telling 
old times—old rides when the eountry 
was wild, old journeys with the family and servants to th 
Hot Springs before the steam were invented, old 
adventures, with the battle of New Orleans or a famous 
duel in them you 
seem to know something of it yourself, sir) ‘ Your grand- 
father, my dear John, the year that he was twenty, got 
himself into serious embarrassments through paying his 
She was full 
of stories which began in that sort of pleasant way 

I said: ‘‘ When a person like that dies, an impoverishment 
falls upon us; the texture of life seems thinner.” 

“Oh, ves, sir! I know what you mean~— to lose the people 
one has always seen from the cradle. Well, she has gone 
has taken her memories out of the world, the 
Nobody ,excepta little nutshell 
of people here, knows or cares anything about her any 
nore; and soon even the nutshell will be empty.” He 
paused, and then, as if brushing aside his churchyard 
mood, he translated into his changed thought another 
classic quotation But we can't dawdle over the tear 
of things; it’s Nature Only, when I think of the 
rice-banks and the boots and the pistol, I wonder if the 
New port for all their high-balls, could 


tter! 





in the war, and so were 
The third was too 
voung to go 


was the ' To see her you 


us stories of the 
cars 


the sort of stories that begin with (for 


attentions to two reigning beauties at once.’ 


away, she 


old times, the old stories 


law 


ladies, do any 


The crimson had faded, the twilight was altogether come 


but the little noiseless breeze was blowing still; and as we 


left the quiet tombs behind us, and gained Worship Stree 
I could not help looking back where slept that older Kings 
Port about which I had heard and had saidso much. Over 


the graves I saw the nodding and moving, as if in 


rost 


acquiescent revert 


Vil--THE GIRL BEHIND THE COUNTER 
“Ww ICH of them is idealizing?’’ This was the question 
that I asked myself, next morning, in my boarding 


house, as I dressed for breakfast: the next morning 





at least I have always found scan excellent time fé 
searching questions; and to-day I had waked up no longer 
beneath the strong gentle spell f the churchyard \ 


bright sun was shining over the eastern waters of the town 


1 could see from my upper veranda the thousand flashe 
of the waves; the 


stean vac ht rode placidly and compe 


coast W1se sailing 


tently among them while a 
to Savar 


steamer was 
ah, or New York 
and~ which of them was idealizing 
» so bad, after all. Hadn't I, perhaps, over 
myself to the case of John Mayrant 
gined for him ever so much more 
tually fe It? For people can idealize 
ist as readily a they ean idealize Of Miss Hortense 
two partial portraits— one by the di 


Rieppe I had now 
pleased aunts, the other by their chivalric 


} her, out to sea the gene ral 





world Was going on, 


anxiety 














aed 








both she held, between her experienced lips, 
there the similarity ceased. Well, | must meet th 
original before I could decide whether (for me, 








rate) she was the “brute” as seen by the eves « 
Greg¢ ry St Michael, or the reall nice gil 
going to marry John Mayvrant on Wednesday we 
at this point my thoughts bri ip hard 
No; I couldn't swallow that any Detter this n 
veste rday afternoon! Allow the er emal 
the feast! Better to } e 4 tted t: 1 
simple r, and it would } ve been at least dignifiec 





3ut then, there was the lady (a cousin or 





if arid 











I couldn't remember which this morning) who } 
me she wasn’t solicitou What did she mean by 
And she had looked quite queer when he spoke abou 
phe sphates Oh, ves, to be s re, she vas hi il 
aunt! Where, by the way, was M Riepp 

By the time I had eaten my breakfast and walked 
Worship Street to the post office I \ full of it all ag 
my searching thoughts hadn't simplified a singl 


I always called for my mail at th 
got it sooner; it didn't come to the boarding-hous« 
I had departed on my quest for royal | 

way, I simply got my letters at the corner of ¢ 
Worship Streets and walked diagonally a ul 


Court a few steps to mv researches h 





} 
sigs } 
‘**My Queen Grandmother.” Aunt Carola 
regretted that I could not have had the | 
pleasure and the benefit of this meeting | 
the young gentleman had turned out to be 


also, a refined and tasteful musician, play 


Ing upon the piano a favorite gavotte « 





Louis the Thirteenth And while you 
are in Kings Port,’ my Aunt said, ‘1 
expect you to profit’ by associating itl 
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the survivors of our good American so - 
ciety people uch as one could once meet TF 


cn ¢ 
everywhere when I was young, but who 
have been destroved bv the nvasion of 
the proletariat You are in the last ¢ 
adel of good-breeding By the way, find 


out, if you can, lf any of the Bombo con- 
nection are extant as through them |] 
should like, if possible, to establish a chap 
ter of the Scions in South Carolina Have 
vou met a Miss Rieppe, a decidedly stril 


ing yvoung woman, who savs she is fron 


Kings Port, and who recently passed 
through here with a very common mar 
dancing attendance on her He owns the 


Hermana, and she is said to be engaged 
to him.” 


This wasn't as good as meeting Mis 





Rieppe myself: but the new angle at 
which I got her from my Aunt was dis- 
tinctly a contribution toward the youn 





woman's likeness; I felt that I should 

know her at sight, if ever she came within 

seeing distance And it would be enter- 

taining to find that she was a Bombo; but that 
wait; what couldn't wait was the Hermana | 
poned the Fannings, hurried by the door wher 
waited for me, and, coming to the end of Court 
turned to the right and sought among the wharf 


nearest 
Between the silent walls of commerce desolated, and 


empty windows from which Prosperity once looke 








I threaded my way to a point upon the town’s « 
edge. Yes, that was the steam vacht's name: the Herm: 
I didn’t make it out myself, she lav a trifle too f 
shore; but I could read from a little fluttering p 
that her owner was not on and fror he 
loafer whom I questioned | ed, be es her 
that she had come from New York here to meet her 





whose name he did not know, and whose arrival w: 
indefinite This was not very much to find out 





——EE 


She was Still Surveying Me with the Specimen Expression 


vista that could give me a view of the har 


was so much more than I had found out about the Fant 


that, although I now faithfully returned to my ress 
and sat over open books until noon, I couldn't tell 
word of 1. Where was Miss Riey 
was the owner of the Hermana? Also, pr 
was the hero of Chattanooga. her poor dear father 
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E HAVE a sufficiently 
clear idea that it is not 
by chance that the 

honey-bee produces its stalac- 
tites of comb, or the coral polyp 
the barrier reef, or the ant its 
earthy vaults and galleries 
Fach builds after its own pre- 
scribed manner. In our human 
family it is hardly less a matter of the automati 
and the inevitable that the Englishman or 
German, the Frenchman or American, when 
building his commercial house, should do his 
work according to his own natior al type Polit 
ical systems are most of them largely copied o1 
Lad But a man’s general methods of 
up and safeguarding his treasure her« 


almost as wholly natural as his food and 





rlish company we well-nigh lost 








wht of the question of nationality in the study 

‘ amaziny longevit' We come now toacompany that 
nol tvpically Scotch, and not the Scotch of dubious, 
three-times-thinking Lowlanderdom, but Highland, Celtic 
= t ind a ‘ , fiercely Highland as the claymore. 
whet mm led (nark Stuart rode down into the Mid- 
land there rode or strode along with him sundry thou- 
of shaggy gentlemen from Loch Lomond and Ben 

Ni vho were snortingly contemptuous alike of 


hbreeks and the settled calm of England. The 
Culloden Moor spilled them over the round world 





fr aripped-up bag. Some became soldiers of for 

Spain Many led brigades in France 1d the low cc 

Count Fersen, commander of one of the warships captured 
with Port Arthur, i i lineal descendant of MacPherson of 
that il} He settled where he fell, which few of his brother 
warriors did. For years they wandered up and down 
through Europe, and then'some of them began to turn their 
restle vay toward America. Generally their getting-off 


piace Wa Montreal 

But they did not long remain there. They desired air 
and space, and above all something to do battle with. 
privateers to captain or revolutions to manceuvre 


an instinct 





yvely to push westward into the wilder- 
ness. Sault Ste. Marie was not far enough, nor Mackinaw, 
nor the head of Lake Superior. They went always farther, 
craving new adventures, or, if you like, looking for mor 
trouble. Yet, strangely enough, they picked few quarrels 
Moreover, since the only way to pa 





with the Indians 
through them in comparative peacefulness was by way of 
barter, by bartering did they go 

And, in the end —one might say quite unintentionall) 
they became the greatest company of explorers ever suc- 
‘ ely let loose in the interior of North America. Alex- 
ander Henry and Thomas Curry, the two Frobisher 
Alexander MacKenzie, who went to the verv Arctic and 








t 1 twice to the Pacific after that; David lhompson, who 
fi wed the Columbia to its mouth, only to find to his dour 
chagr and Clark had got there before hin 
Si mbered back and forth through the 
nor they had been the Grampian Hill 
and acier heads with hi berdeen dirk for a 
brake to look at the map to see how they 
printed their broad Seotch names from the forty-fifth 
I lel to the seventieth 

They had bartered as they wandered But for that 





breed to take to buying and selling asa regular occupation 





was certainly the last thing for amateur prophets to foretell 
How, then, did they arrive at it? Exactly as scores of 
s of fortune of our own time have come to engage 
the Ives in prospecting for gold on the Zambesi, or in 

i this or that African hinterland, or in marketing 


imals of Borneo. For that Highland band the 
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THE NOR’WESTERS 


By ARTHUR E. MCFARLANE 


soldiers of fortune of the wilderness were the fur traders. 
Pond and Pangman, the ‘* Bostonnai 
and Chaboillez from Que bec, these men were living the life 
of therr soul's desire; and fur traders one by one the new 
arrivals almost all became. It is probable that for every 
type of man there is prefitted and foreordained some species 
of business enterprise. Those clansmen had seen their own. 

From the beginning no white men who ever traded with 
natives seemed by nature better adapted for that work. 


They appeared to understand barbaric weaknesses by intui- 








because those barbaric weaknesses larg¢ ly 


rhey freighted their canoes with brandy, 


and gimerackery tinsel ware, and bolts of flaring plaids or 





red. They did not do their bartering from behind 
stockade Every midsummer they gathered together at 
the most central portage they could find and spread forth 
their merchandise as at some wild backwoods fair. Thither 
he Indians would come in thousands and exchange their 
furs under a hypnotism of pure marveling. It was years 
before they awakened to the fact that sable skins were of 
much greater value than muskrat. 


A Brotherhood with the Savage 


down to fraternize with a new tribe, it was exactly as 
an might fraternize with another. ‘‘ Theydid eat any- 
thing which the savages did eat’’—and they drank turn 
and turn till the red men could drink no more. Then they 
fought with them like old friends, gouging and biting in 
an eye-tixed silence, even as did the Algonquins and 


Chippewas themselves. They took Indian women as 


W HEN those Scotchmen went farther up country and sat 
ec 





on Le 


spoust country wives,” they called them—and in all 
ways put themselves entirely at the mercy of their copper- 
hued brothers-in-law Not one of those summer meetings 


but ended with several killings. But the Scots brigade 
commonly broke out of it not only with their own skins, but 
all those choicer skins which had been brought to market 

Slowly, too, like milk whirling ina churn, they were in the 
way to become one corporate body. Asa matter of history, 
the “Northwest Company” can date itself from 1783. 
But that virulent Celtic acidity, which again and again 
bubbled hotly up in it, kept it for long enough from attain- 


ine ft 


I 


oO ar tate of final and absolute cohesion. In 1785 
those unscrupulous Bostoniar Pond and Pangman, by 
working on the feelings of certain Scots who had been left 
outside, all but sueceeded in rending the new company 
asunder. In 1705 the ‘“*X Y Company”’ split off from the 
larger corporation, and fought it with joyous ferocity until 
1804. Similarly there were other hot-nosed Highlanders 
who | ry and joined with John Jacob Astor both in 
his Southwest Company and in his venture in Oregon. But 
all this is merely incidental. Few of those seceders but in 
the end came back to the parent group, the clan of the 








yrroke av 
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‘‘Nor’westers.”” And with those ‘‘ Nor’- 

westers’’ alone it isour purpose here to deal. 

It is some time since Kipling called our 

attention to the fact that, wherever there are 

mighty engines and great, fine-running ma- 

chinery, there will you have every chance of finding in 

charge a Scotch chief engineer. And no one has gainsaid 

that. But here is something to wonder at: What seems 

to have been precisely this same national genius for the 

large and efficient machine appeared in those unshaven, 

brandy-drinking, feckless McAndrews of a century ago. 

They were not only natural backwoods traders. They 

showed themselves to be managers and organizers of the 

very highest rank. I doubt if any of them had ever heard 

of a joint-stock company, yet they set up and adjusted one 

which for simplicity, power and ease of gearing came finally 

to be adopted by every important group of fur traders on 
the continent. 

Few of them having any money capital, they contributed 

in men and merchandise and equipment. ‘Their twenty 


original shares were of most unequal value, yet they needed 





no chartered accountant to allot their dividends when the 
yearly reckoning came. It was necessary for certain s 
holders, or‘ partisans,’’to stay behind in Montreal to act 
as importers and forwarders to the interior. They accepted 
this duty in turn. But in the interior was the actual life of 





the company. Active service alone gave the shareholders 
any earnings worth considering. Sleeping partnerships 
were not merely without honor: they were made to the 
last degree unprofitable. A “partisan’’ might steadily in- 


crease the value of his share by reinvestment, but he might 
put his money into no other enterprise whatever; he could 
preserve his own financial life in only one way, that of pre 
serving the company’s with it Hopeful sons were per- 
mitted to hope; to inherit a partne rship the heir must have 
proved himself, to the entire satisfaction of the con pany, 
throughout a seven years’ apprenticeship in the woods. 
The same conditions were binding upen any one who desired 
to buy out a “‘partisan.”’ Individual competency was made 
everything, and there were no armchair directorships. 
When the members met in annual session, a two-thirds vote 
ruled absolutely. The Northwest Company contained as 
little useless timber and as little gingerbread trimming 
work as a well-built modern battleship 

And let it be said at once that it was all-conqueringly suc- 
cessful. The Nor’westers went farther and traveled faster 
as an organized corporation than they had as single ** free- 
traders’’ and explorers. They moved down through the 
country now covered by Michigan and Minnesota and the 
Dakotas till they met the French trappers from St. Louis. 
They poached from the Russian otter ‘‘runs’’ on the Alaska 
coast. They followed the Pacific slope south into the 
Spar ish country. And as for those vreat northerly do- 
mains of the Hudson’s Bay Company, to take beaver out 
of them way their particular joy. To an untrammeled 
larveness of ide as, too, they united large ness of method. 
The Indian canoe as they found it was a poor fiddling affair 
which would hold two people and perhaps a hundred 
pounds of baggage. The Nor’westers built canoes that 
would carry twelve men and from three to four tons of 
goods; and the“ foreman,” or bow-paddle, has left his name 
to our every-day working language. They reémployed 
the reyageurs set adrift at the breaking of French powe! 
in Canada; and thereafter ‘they cut the capes.”’ 

They began with four ‘great canoes’’ containing mer- 
chandise to the value of $8000 at Montreal. Two years 
later they brought $125,000 worth of furs to Mackinaw 
By 17SS they were sending west sixty canoes, and in those 
birchen galleons came back peltries to the value of $200,000 
At the end of the century they were trebling this figure 

The Sault Ste. Marie rapids gave them a bad ‘‘carry.’ 
They went to work and around them dug a regular lock- 
controlled canal; you may see a few rods of it to-day 
It was as much a matter for amazement in that wilderness 
as the bridge at the Victoria Falls must now be for the 
Matabele. 

lo get from Lake Superior to the waters of the North- 


west they at first made the ‘grand portage,”’ leading to 








Pigeon River. It being a ten-milk 
canal was out of the question. But together a 
squad of men who could take across their hurdred and fifty 
pounds of goods and bring back the same weight of furs in 


Ver rock, a 





half a working day! 
The Indians themselves no longer satisfied them as 
trappers. They took into their service the boldest of the 
coureurs de bois, unbroken, lawless men whom, no doubt 
the Nor’westers liked the better for their very lawlessnes 
They told them to ‘‘bring hame the b 
matter the means."’ And in the year 
check off 106,000 beaver skins alone. 





aver SKINS, Nae 





By this time they had in their employ fifty chief clerks 
seventy-one interpreters, thirty-tive guides, and elever 
hundred and twenty canoe men. At the beginning of the 
century they decided that their canoes, however large, 
were no longer adequate to the Lake Superior servi 
They brought in shipbuilders, a 
their own, the first on that inland sea, and again more of a 
marvel than a modern turbiner would be on Tanganyika. 
At the same time they were crying out to the Government 
for the use of those august “‘ King’s ships” already plying 
on Lake Erie and Lake Huron! 

In 1801 they had their own agents in London, and a per- 
manent staff in the bush and on the water of more than two 
thousand. No other commercial body in America had ever 
made such progress, or shown signs of attaining to such 
dimensions. Indeed, service with ‘‘the Company” wa 
the only service to which young Canadians and the Ameri- 
can youth of the more northerly States aspired. Yet even 
so the clan of the Nor’ westers was in no way satisfied. Its 
leaders were for paying $5000 a year for the monopoly of 
the St. Lawrence fisheries; and ten years earlier than old 
John Jacob Astor the y moved craitily to get possession ol 
the fin and fur trade of the American Paciti« hey desired 


rreatly, too, to be 


miners of gold and 





precious stones. One 


of them went far 





aione can Say what 
an acceleration there 
might have been in 
the course of history 
] he gone a little 


her west ward and 





jound the gold of the 
Klondike. But, with- 
out mining the yel- 
low metal, in 1S03 
their sales in London 
brought them in 
some 31,860,000, 
Yet merely to 
chronicle their busi- 





ness development 
would be wholly to 
ignore the Nor’- 
westers “as they 
really were. With 
theirgathered wealth 
they became even as 
emperors and kings 
The 5 had medals 


struck in honor of 





themselves, and wore 
them upon their af- 
fairs of state. They 
encouraged the arts 
and sciences, They 
had their agents 
write learned reports 
on the manners and 
customs of their sub- 
jects—Hurons and Algonquins, Sacs and Saulteurs. In 
David Thompson they had theirown ‘‘ Surveyorand Astron- 
omer,’’ and they sent him forth not merely to carry the 
transit over their dominions (dominions which the Hud- 
son’s Bay Company still, in its senility, persisted in claiming 
as its own) but to observe the beauties of Nature and take 
note of all natural and unnatura! phenomena. Upon one 
of his journeys, David passed within a few miles of 
Cabin Quarry and all its dinosaurs! Would that he had 
stumbled upon a few of th 1 é 
have been left us some picture of the faces of those en- 


throned McTavishes and MePhersons and McLeods when 


‘m, HW only that there 


he told them his preposterous tale of it 
In St. Gabriel Street, Montreal, was the Beaver Clul 
their royal encountering-place; and all the great a 
famous who came visiting their city they regarded merely 
as envoys sent out to gather some partial story of their 
grandeur. Thomas Moore, and Lord Selkirk, and Washing- 
ton Irving, them they feasted as they would never feast 
again this side Valhalla. Upon one occasion they drank 
healths to their visitors from Wednesday sundown till 
Saturday midnight. Nor indeed was there any physical 
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Poor Richard Junior's Philosophy 
C It is better to have a swelled head than a shriveled brain 


€ With the professional politician profession is nine points 
of the gan 


¢ The bright things we forgot to say are alway said before 
t 


ve get anotner chance 


@ It is better to have loved and Jost than to have been 


driven temporarily to South Dakota 


€ A good reputation is like a good wife — hard to get, pleas- 


int to keep and je ilous of divided affection 


© Wher the child quits crying for the moon it needs atten- 
tion. Otherwise it may become a pessimist 

¢ To be happ do the thing you most want to do If that 
is not possible, be as happy as you can by doing the thing 


you next most want to do 


C Neither vellow newspapers, yellow politics nor yellow 
fever can discourage Roosevelt He is the Prince of the 
Red Corpuseles and his color neither runs nor fades 


€ With one eye on America and the other on Japan, John 
Bull may soon need an oculist. But he will not call in 
Emperor William, even though he be the greatest I spe- 


cialist living 


Delightful— but Dangerous! 


| gir pecnnen ! ROOSEVELT has now reached a height 
of popularity that is as dangerous as it is delightful 
Oh, Hannibal, vou know how to win victories, but not how 


to use them!” cried the general whose advice against the 





fatal going into winter-quarters after Cannz was disre 
garded. To win popularity is difficult; to win it meri- 
toriously is still more difficult; to justify it, to keep it 

there's the superlative of difficul 

The President has demonstrated his ability to do. He 
has made a pace of his own career. His is now the hard 
task of equaling or surpassing his own record. To fall 
back is to become a failure, a “used-to-be,”’ a ‘‘ was-he- 
an-accident 

Delightful—but dangerous! And vet, again, how at 
tractive to a confident, aggressive spirit 


Who Will be Hurt? 


PROBABLY the able president of the Great Northern 





has been misquoted Press di patches make him say 
that if the Interstate Commerce Commission is given the 
initiative in regulating freight rates the ‘country will be 
trewn with railroad corpses 


Mr. Hill ntimately acqual ted with the phy siology of 


roads and he knows that, as a matter of fact, they never 





dit For al] temporal purpo es they are immortal Vario 
things may happen to the men who own them. Over 
enthusiasm on the part of the management in the matt 
of issuing bonds may result in receiverships and reorgani- 
atior but the railroad itself never misses a heart-beat 
The tracks are there The trains run Persons and good 
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are moved just as before. Mr. Hill will recall that he 
earnestly assisted in giving the Burlington road, to a 
superficial view, a highly dropsical appearance — by boost- 
ing its stock to two hundred dollars a share and capitaliz- 
ing it in bonds at that figure. Yet the road was really as 
healthy as ever, and was able last year to move over twenty 
million tons of freight. If the Interstate Commerce Com- 
mission should take to siashing freight rates, Mr. Hill might 
personally be strewn with a large amount of depreciated 
Great Northern stock; but the railroad that he built would 
never know the difference. His dividends might be only 
five per cent. instead of seven, and he would, perhaps, be 
unable to issue to stockholders at one hundred dollars a 
share $25,000,000 of new stock worth three hundred dollars 
a share in the market, as he has just had the pleasure of 
doing. But not a rail would come up, nor a tie fall out, nor 
an engine-wheel turn the less briskly. If the Great Northern 
had raised that $25,000,000 by issuing stock at its market 
value of about three hundred dollars a share, the dividend 
requirement would have been less by more than a million 
dollars a year, and a million dollars a year would give an 
appreciable reduction in freight rates 

A man of Mr. Hill’s eminence must not be encouraged to 
depress the public with funeral prospects. He must look 
on the bright side 


The Foe of Plague 


- IS likely that Professor Behring has indeed found a 
substance that will make the human body immune to 
the attacks of the bacilli which produce the several forms 
of what is popularly called consumption. His is good 
news, perhaps the best that has ever come at a given 
moment from the laboratories of science. But, taken by 
themselves, all these preventives and cures are subor- 
dinate in importance to the never-sensational progress 
of sanitary scierce. Professor Wallace noted that no 
sooner did scienc discover a remedy for any particular 
disease of great d stinctive effect than some other disease 
pushed forward to maintain the general average of mor- 
tality from disease. Why? Because the cause of all 
diseases, the conditions that made the tissues of the body 
easy prey, were unaffected 

That cause? Those conditions? Bad air; bad water; 
bad food; utte lack of proper care of the body. It doesn’t 
especially mater what is the name of the disease that 
carries a man off; the central fact is that he is dead. And 
the great truth always to keep in mind is that he would 
have lived, though the plague raged round him, had he 


1 


kept his body strong 


The F nancial Flying Machine 


HE statement of the aged president of the wrecked 

Allegheny bank that ‘*This will break up the Repub- 
lican party in Pennsylvania” is probably too pessimistic 
It is doubtful whether this disaster will even have an 
appreciable effect in discouraging atte mpts to operate a 
bank in such manner as to solve the problem of aérial 
navigation in finance. 

It seems that the cashier of the Allegheny concern made 
large, ill-secured loans to Republican politicians, who 
would iniluence the State Treasurer to deposit important 
sums of public money with the bank, which sums, when 
deposited, the cashier loaned to his political friends, who, 
thus stimulated, induced the fiduciary department to 
make further deposits with the bank, which, in turn, the 
cashier lcaned to the politicians in order that they might 
be moved to secure more State deposits. The motor 
whizzed hopefully, the little wheels spun around, the 
wings flopped, the rudder moved, and it really looked as 
though we were going to fly-——but, alas, it ended in the 
same old smash that has invariably attended all the count- 
less efforts in this line. Many an ardent banker has tried 

tugging manfully at his own boot-straps, pouring out 

he bank's money to somebody because that somebody 
vould bring him in more money to be poured out to bring 
more money to be poured 

The result has always been the same. Most of the 
experimenters have broken their necks. Scientific books 
lav down the hard-and-fast rule that every dollar which a 





bank lends on unsound security is equal to an elevation of 
one inch from the surface of the earth, and that, until the 
law of gravitation ceases to operate, it will have to fall 
that incl How far it can fall without breaking wide 
open dey nds, of course upon the size and stre ngth of the 
concern This is a very simple rule also, very prosaic 
In spite of the 
frightfully uniform record, there will always be some en- 


It leaves nothing for the imaginatior 


It is so tempting, and at moments 
it looks ~almost —as though you could do it. 


The Man and the Title 


iy WOULD be interesting to know what Witte thinks, 
in the bottom of his heart, of the title of “Count” and 
of the cross and ribbon, or whatever it was, that the Czar 


thusiast to trv flving 


gave him When the present Emperor of Germany 
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“‘deigned”’ to confer upon Bismarck the title of Duke of 
Lanenburg, Bismarck said to his intimates: ‘‘ Lanenburg ; 
Duke of Lanenburg! What a nice name to use when one 
travels incognito."” Who will ever think of Witte as a 
“creation” of the puny prince, vacillating and fainting, 
alternately swelling and collapsing on the Russian throne ? 

The day has passed when a sovereign can do anything 
for a somebody. He can make a nobody a little more 
ridiculous by giving him a title, but when he tries to con- 
descend to a somebody he simply calls attention to the 
anachronism in his own pretensions 

The English are getting round to the true use of titles 
The dominant party sells them in exchange for campaign 
contributions, the transaction being covered by polite 
fiction 


Why They Married 


N THE discussion of the latest form of exploiting the 

savings of the credulous by means of syndicates, one 
feature has been thus far neglected. How comes it that so 
many women—upward of fifty thousand-——-have yielded 
up their hoardings to the Bigamist Syndicate? The stu- 
dents of human nature tell us that women are, as a rule 
less influenced by considerations of sentiment in making 
marriages than are men; we must, then, look for some 
explanation other than the blandishments of the profes- 
sional husbands employed by the B.S 

Was it not to a great extent their very tranquillity and 
coolness in matters of the heart that beguiled these unfor- 
tunate women? The chief argument with which the pro- 
fessional husband laid siege was not love, but his ability 
to give the woman a house and freedom from toil. It i 
the argument that is responsible for so large a proportion 
of the marriages—and, ultimately, for a much larger pro- 
portion of the divorces 

Into what ugly morasses does the longing for the life of 
loll and loaf lead us poor human beings! The BS. i 
simply our old friend, the get-rich-quick syndicate of Wall 
Street, in another disguise 


Tempting Our Brothers 


Wé HAVE had denunciations of the hypocrisy of 
the grafters; and now the grafters are taking their 
turn and are denouncing the hypocrisy of the denouncer 
of graft. And it must be admitted that the new crusad 
has a large element of justice 

“Put yourself in his place”’ is a good old proverb that 
everybody quotes and nobody heeds. Much of the shriek 
ing against our rotten financiers and politicians is the 
frenzied outcry of those who have a lesser graft or no graft 
at all, and are exceeding wroth thereat 
tunity to ¢€ xploit one’s fellow-me n, the ave rage man Will 
hunt hard for reasons why he is doing his duty in *‘ doing’ 
his fellow 

The whole point of the matter is not personal but general 
That certain men, having opportunities to graft, have 
grafted, each man to the extent of his ability at se lf-decep- 
tion or at disregard of self-respect —this part is important 
only as it may spur us on to abolish the opportunities. We 
have been tempting our brother to stumble. He has 
stumbled, and that is wrong. But we did the tempting — in 
our culpable ignorance of finance and polities—and our 
punishment is just, and will not cease until we repent and 
do right. 


The Ship and the Farmer 


HE American Bankers’ Association has ‘‘ enthusiastic- 
ally’’ recommended a ship subsidy rhe same asso 
ciation, we believe, heartlessly derided the late Senator 
Stanford's plan to establish a vast system of Government 
warehouses in the agricultural regions, the treasury to lend 
its surplus to farmers at low interest on the hay, wheat and 


Given an oppor- 


garden-sass stored in the warehouses. 

This shows the great part that sentiment plays in busi- 
ness. You cannot get up any romantic fervor over the 
farmer. You cannot picture him going into action with the 
Stars and Stripes nailed to his mizzen-mast. He plows 
the cornfield; not the briny main. So why should the 
Government make him Christmas presents? With the 
shipbuilders it is entirely different. 

The real argument is that ocean rates are now so low 
that ship lines must receive Government bounty in order 
to operate profitably. In other words, foreign Governments 
pay large sums out of their treasuries in order that our 
goods may be earried over seas at k W rates In all other 
directions it is considered good policy to let the other fellow 
do the business that netsa loss. But not on the vasty deep 
We should have a merchant marine in case of war. True 
under modern naval conditions the principal use in war 
of a merchant marine is to furnish targets and prizes for 
the enemy’s battleships. But think of the glory! If we 
should go to war with a first-class Power to-day her cruisers 
might scour the seas without finding over half a dozen 
American merchant ships to knock holes in. This is cer- 
tainly a humiliating position 
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INTERNATIONAL FINANCE 
AS A POWER FOR PEACE 


T WILL probably be admitted without serious ont end ' er the pr 

contradiction that the extension of commerce Y ames Pes e ile r ‘ ‘ ? righ 

and commercial advantages is to-day the " e shou 
nelom at : 


mainspring, the ‘‘/eitmotij,” of the policy of civil- 
ized peoples. Each nation is desirous of extend- nal | 


Of Speyer & Co... BanKers, New YorK, I cd PranWts 





ing its commerce, and only too often does the resulting 
commercial rivalry Jead to customs struggles, interna 
tional irritation and complications, and thereby be 
comes a strong contributory cause to wars 

It is merely stating a commonplace to say that such 
complications and wars are the greatest enemies of 





























commerce, not only by diminishing or stopping the 
free intercourse between peoples, but also by destroy 
ing the fruit of commerce— wealth. A great part of 
this wealth is represented by the savings and invest- 
. ments of a nation, and it is therefore not entirely a 
ad j theoretical question to ask whether these savings of 
each nation could not be employed in such manner a 
to render such disturbances of its commerce k 
frequent and severe 
So far it has been the aim of the Governments of 
rich nations to limit, as far as possible, the investment 
of the savings of their own citizens to their own enter 
prises and securities— government, railroad and indus- 
trial. An exception has, from time to time, been made 
in favor of inve ts In less po nd less civilized 
countries, In Whose advancement foreign capit: na “ 
play ed such an in portant par Mar ‘ mpiles mignt ‘ 
be cited showing the portance of the ne lin} ’ 
uniting ich countrie rt n Cl ! he na a 
its power peace e] ‘ fluence, and ever 
suprema¢ } } fter ther ilt « i it ‘ 
in less developed countries 
I'he minds of some of the leading men of the United 
Stat re occup , ne h the « leration of 
the extent to which the wealth of the United Stat 
if employed in financing Central and South Americar * 
countries, Would further the maintenance of the Monroe 
Doctrine 
But should not the few really great World I ( 
also make effort t ow! r o encourage 
their citizens t nvest thelr savin in the ent Drie 
ind securities of other civilized nation If the people 
ol one country were to become financially interested 
the affairs of another country, this we the course 
ol time, produce not only more frequent Intercourse 
but really substantial mutual interests and good will ab 
One great nation would not so readily to war with Re Newitae NO 
another when the savings of its citizens would thus be Se iy 
jeopardized Is it, for instance, conceivable that 
France, who to-day owns such an immense amount of 
Russian securities, would think ¢ oing ur th 
Russia, even if there were no political alliance or 
understanding Clearly not International financial 
links would, moreover, naturally lead to more accurate 
knowledge of the conditions financial, social, economic: excludi foreivt 
and political—of other nations, and closer study ant which savings-banks and truste of eac oul 
more accurate inforn ould ha e effect of « fu inve ld | I if 
plaining many obscure thir I ! other points ol 1esiru ‘ ler market for the 
view and creating other peoples’ le ate aspirations d many cases to adapt the ’ 
and of removing many misunderstanding hich other e denominat nd « ne to tl} ist 
r ight have the gravest consequence eoph i 
c'est tout 1 rine ty i - 
Some reasons might well be cited in favor of continuit h the ‘ | M 
the old, almost universal, practice of exch eness in thi Although suc ' " t, if ( ! 
respect, and an avoidance of the dangers whic né hed between the f great | ? ree ‘ f f t 
departure would entail make each | nelined to pr 
But it is not nt out the bene lire of hich eth M 
such an interch: men difficu } ‘ 
indicate in a few lines a practical way for bringing about | occur pe d 
such a desirable end There are mar factors that enter consideratiot P ld ‘ , . . } ‘ M 
into this matter re are natior prejud nd sent up arr | 
ment to overcome, and sentiment does ] a greater part have sh at ‘ finar rde t f ' 
, in business matters than is oft upposed to be the case pose, even on th nation ! at fir i | 
There is also the character and the return of the invest- ‘ erat ! 


ment to be considered. Mors er, it would be necessar} of old H YT } nsid f 


for nations to do away with the artificial diseri itior have ndu Ru Jay I I 
enforced in many countrie ¢ t foreigr ‘ ist | i ‘ ‘ } 
ments, such as higher stamp and other taxe ed r ‘ ortal ! ‘ } 
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re the weather forecaster 
orth i volume rather than a 
ef sketch, and at least a full chapter 
ich a ne should be devoted to the 
i} prophe who gain a precarious live- 
hood by preving upon the credulity of 
I hich ws not understand where 
‘ © leave ff and charlatanr begins 
KY in early period in the history of the 
rl n effc } made to foretell the 
ithe The ions in the weather 
re r associated with a certi iin appear 
ce of heaven! bodies, and the task of 
rrecastir Vas given to the astronomer, 
til Cope eu in the sixteenth century, 
d tt probiem ol the solar system. 
ater, astro ‘ entered the field, but the 
iackery of their work was established 
fore the end of the seventeenth centur 
aby that time the science of meteor- 
rie had its birth, following the invention 
if the thermometer by Galileo and that of 
e barometer bD\ rater One by one 
ne is countrie hay established 
thieial eather services and forecasts have 
en made 
To-da I Li u ence Can Go is to 
rmit pr iict ! ! period of thirty SIX 
forty-eight hours in advance, with an 
erage percentage of verification of eighty 
vo or eigl three per cent. True, the old 
imana contained forecasts for an entire 
ear, but the authors of these put heations 
id more regard for quantity than for qual 
fut in looking down the pages of these 
inacs ‘ truck with the constant 
epetition ¢ he sentence About th 
ne took for rain.” 
There , ne ground for belief that thers 
are evcles in the weather, but the bz ot 
cles has never been established he 
tatior {t COASES abrupt! 
pe he apparent ¢ 
‘ the theor f average cannot ‘ 
ipo! 
far as known, Napolec as fir ( 
deavor to make use of the knowledge of 
raye tior It was earl In the 
eteentnh ce iT hen he w pranning 
famous march through Russia, and he 
sled up Laplace, the I 
hi i t 0 if j ite 
Kel » Set ever slong the ne of 
arc! lhe latter found that o in averaype 
ot oF Januar The er 
! e | I eordir put 4 
iTp spe ‘ n December, and 
hich ‘ arted out with s« 
ch p a before cou re 
(hy e hundred thousand me 
’ vit thousar ( 
i ! 
Parceling Out the Weather: 
t t i 
Fors ’ } ( ' iY ‘ 
t¢ iseason and even a Veal 
‘ nave al ‘ 
ire cha t 
i fe 
the ' , fi 
‘ i t ‘ ‘ 
" i i \ t Vith sne 
} i Jar 1 
i { i 
¢ i ‘ 
eve t Ca J i 4 
rel i ed 
rn the he me 1 ‘ 
In vane f 
‘ ‘ i 
‘ 
i ‘ ! it rhe 
} ' i 
‘ mu t er ‘ 
il \ hougt er t i 
mu ure t ich heaver 
dy 
Nothing ‘ »? en enrages the lake 
yrecaster as the charge that | predict ons 
ime in anv ner based on the United 
tates weather map He invariably scorns 


Naturally, it gives the 


caster peculiar satisfaction 


2 2 & aa P 


Bureau Office, 


to catch one of these fakirs napping. Their 
tricks are difficult for the layman to detect, 
general belief among offic ial 


but there is a 


forecasters that vou have only to serate ha 
fake forecaster to tind a concealed weather 
map 


One of the most 
I have ever had in 


interesting experiences 
relation with the work 
occurred immediately 
pont re to Chicago from a summer 
triy A severe drought had 
throughout the principal grain States for 
and its indefinite continuan 
imminent. Of this sal 
caused tremendous excitement in the 
Board of Trade, and on the 
hung the fortunes of a certain 
ator be run- 


of take forecasters 


been in force 


ome time 
eemed course, 
tion 
corn pit of the 
ultimate issue 
daring specu! who was said to be 
ning a corne! 

The Prophet and the Plunger 
\ few months before this a prophe t, of the 
planetar sort, had arisen in the South- 
est and astonished the credulous public 
th his predictions. His fame was swollen 
ty) the diligent cooperation of the local 
correspond: of the metropolitan dailies, 
vhich gave many columns of space to his 

prophetic forecasts.”” According to the 
newspaper accounts he had scored a high 
average of hits. Every farmer, grain buyer 
and speculator in the zone of the drought 
and beyond it -had formed the habit of 
reading this man’s predictions, and now, in 
the intense and almost tragic strain of 

idespread crop peril, they hung upon his 
with a solemnity that was pathetic 

Inevitably, in times of this kind, the tele- 
phone of the Weather Bureau's local sta- 
tions are kept busy and many Board of 
rrade men make personal calls at the office 
to get special information. Some of these 
casually intimated to my assistants 
that the big plunger was in close touch with 
the weather prophet from the Southwest 
and had him on his staff. Whether he was 
ipposed to control the character of the 
prophet’s predictions, or was simply fur- 
nishing the ‘‘inside information’”’ on which 
he was basing his own operations, was not 
included in the information. 

One day my chief assistant confided to 
strange man had been coming up 





vords 





men 


me that a 


to the office so much that the boys had 

en him the name of the Mysterious 
Stranger. He was not from the Board and 
did not seem to be known to the men from 
here who visited the Weather Office. In- 


\ lisclosed that he had not only 
made a daily study of the weather map but 





hat he had requested a spec ial report, as 
in\ ay under certain limitations 
Int ‘ I reached the conclusion that 
he ous Strar r was the famou 
Planetary Weather Prophet’ vho had 


x times predicted the break of the drought 








t ‘ he rainless period continue 
thout interruption. With the facilities 
! cor nd it was not difficult ( 
Ove less Was right at t 
thie test lake prophet had been 
a t elf of all the informa 
? tho I oa S Weather Bureau 
| ‘ or ar 
‘ 4 
Fair Weather and Fat Fees 
| ‘ ‘ ‘ eu ior the t hat 
‘ ‘ ike proy ts make ‘ 
’ ‘ f ’ he } actice he 
t ~ ‘ fthemadnmnit ! ‘ 
achievement nt rire 
lhe i ure b o means cor 
( ir peculator and those 
I ‘ ensi elv affected 
abilitie Even the f 
i ter ometime 
ese fakirs. When Wil 
L.. M ‘ ef of the Weather Bureau 
rye of the Chicago station, a mar 
of eccentr ippearar: ce called at the off ce 
and a if n interview with Professo 
Mux ‘ picior is at once aroused as 
1 nature the man's calling and he 


was therefore asked to send in his card or 
ve his name and business —a requirement 
s customary, as Mr. Moore was 
to all who had a legitimate 


excuse to see him 





CO xX 


Chicago 


In response to a request for a card the 
man, to our surprise, promptly drew from 
his pocket a card on which was printed his 
name, followed by the initials W. P 

Weather Prophet), and theannouncement 
‘Picnics and excursions a specialty.”’ This 
man actually drove a thriving business in 
retailing his weather predictions to the 
managers of picnics, excursions and _ all 
kinds of out-of-door pleasure * parties, He 
worked his graft through the Sunday- 

and society organizations. Apparently he 
had called on Professor Moore for the pur- 
pose of crowing over him and ing his 
superiority of the ‘‘planetary”’ over the 
scientific method of predictions 

The favorite device of hone fakirs is to 
arrange with a ne wspaper to ¢ their 
pre dictions and to have the local forecaster 
interviewed by a reporter who so handles 
the matter that the United States Weather 
Bureau is placed in the position of being in 
a contest for the highest averay 
verifications. This is a clever 
part of the prophet, but it 
second time with any forecaster who ay »pre- 
ciates the dignity and spirit of the Bur 
and its service. When a — forecas 
has achieved sufficient notori: yto mac se it 
profitable he usually puts out some kind of a 
publication which serves as his source of 
revenue. 

Many curious experiences serve to pre- 
vent the routine of the forecaster’s life from 
becoming monotonous. So persistent have 
been the newspapers in playfully ascribing 
to the ‘‘ weather man” control over the ele- 
ments instead of a very limited power in 
prognosticating their condition that a cer- 
tain portion, at least, of the public has 
come to take the same attitude On one 
occasion, when the fate of the market had 
hung, to all practical purposes, on the morn- 








assert 





xploit 


e of forecast 
rick on the 


will not work a 








ing’s forecast, I decided to pas a quiet visit 
to the Board of Trade and see the excite- 
ment. After watching the turmoil from 


the gallery I had descended and was about 
to leave the building when I met an ac- 
quaintance who insisted upon taking me 
to the smoking-room on the trading floor. 
There I was studying the faces of the men 

alight with the f triumph and 


some glow ol 
heavy when 


some and black with defeat 
I chanced to catch the eye of a speculator 
who had more than once been to the office 
for special reports. I had forgotten his 
name, but as I came near him it was evident 
that he fully identified me. His face 
at once sullen and despe rate, and, with an 


was 


oath, he exclaimed ] get your scalp 
d n your forecasts!"’ In his heart that 
man regarded me as the author of the 


weather itself as well as of the forecast 


The Bride and the Burglar 


Not all the episodes in a forecaster’ 


S expe- 


rience, however, are concerne a with the 
world ‘of spec ilatior Once, I had 
ra ympleter d a forecast and had it dec Toctor 
on the blank before me the telephone bell 
ra and | answered it. Phe t t 


voice tha 


r promise 





f wedding 








‘ end it she did, with a bride's 

le for as fair a June sky as ever smiled 
7 asionally tne shadow ot tragedy 
the threshold of the Weather Office 

and some es, too, the grin d of the 
aw is held out for the records o ition 
rds which determine causes of 
he utmost importance When stationed 





eae Connec veral years 
he house of a wealthy resident was 
{ and robbed. While the invader 
ollecting his plunder certain members 

family wakened and saw him as he 

iis escape. The following day the 
excitement in the home of the coachmar 


ticut, se 
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First the rain-proof coat, 


and now the 


The Mallory 
Cravenette Hat 


Made of the finest grades 
of MALLORY FUR FELT, 
all the 
the thoroughly stylish, up-to- 
date hat. 

It has undergone the cele- 
brated Priestley Cravenette 


rain proof hat. 


it has appearance of 


process and every hat bears 
the famous Priestley Crav- 
Rain will 
streak or fade it. 


enette trade mark. 
not spot, 

It sheds rain as readily as 
though it were made of oil- 
cloth. 

It can be had in all the sea 
and 
shapesincludedinthe famous 


MALLORY line of hats. 
In two grades, $3 a 


son’s favored shades 


nd $4. 


the 





| It's hat for every day 


} 
| rain or shine. Or it come. | 
| ; 

| pletes the outfit. | 
L 


rainy das 

Every prominent hat dealer 
carries a full line of the fa- 
mous Mallory Hats, inclu- 
ding Mallory Cravenett 
find a hat- 


If you do not 


ter who handles Mallory 
Cravenettes order direct 
from factory. 


State 
acter of hat desired, as 


size, color and char- 


well 


as your weight 


E. A. Mallory & Sons, Inc. 


Danbury, Conn. 


IF IT 
ISN'T A 
MALLORY 




















“ My suit has been receive 





i,and I thank you very 
much for your promptness in filling the order. The 
earment is w made and fits beautifully I was 
#80 sure that it would be satisfactory that I did 1 
even try it on until I was ready to w r 
“My daughters and ha 


} rad 12 
several skirts made by you within the 
years, and I have alw 
your garments 

“MRS. J. OTIS STOUT, Clarksburg, W. Va.” 


We 


00,000 


c. 


You take no risk in dealing 
WE GUARANTEE TO 


> 7 — 
FIT yor If you are not sat 
isfied we retorn your money “4 
without question or delay 


Winter Suits 
$6 to $25 


Made to Order 
Nothing Ready. Made 
Visiting Costumes 
, $6.00 to $20 
Me Tailor Made Suits, 
i $7.50 to 
Separate Skirts, 


$3.50 to 


$25 


Rain Coats, .. .. 
$9.75 to § 
Jackets and Coats, 
$5.75 to $25. 
We prepay express charges to any part of the 
United States, which means a big saying to you 


We Send FREE") 'y 





NATIONAL CLOAK AND SUIT CO., 


119 and 121 West 23d Street, New Y ork 
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Woolen 
Will 
Wear 

In All 
Weathers 


Argue as they 
will, one fact re- 
mains:— Cot- 
ton-adulterated 
cloth will neither 
its shape 


keep 


nor wear satis- 
factorily under 
any conditions. 
Pure woolen 
cloth will. 
STEIN-BLOcH 
Smart CLotues 
are made of 
pure wool-tested 


woolens. 
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THE GAME AS IT IS PLAYED—THI! 
THEORY AND PRACTICE OF POLITICS 
By AN ADEPT. 

Plunkitt 

Riordan 


q* This volume,” says the preface 
of Tammany Hall, by William L. 
McClure, Phillips & Co the 
mental operations of perhaps the most 
thoroughly practical politician of the day.” 
Then follow his titles to fame: Leader of 
the Fifteenth Assembly District, Sachem 
of the Tammany Society, Chairman of 
the Elections Committee, State Senator, 
Assemblyman, Police Magistrate, and the 
only man who can boast that at one and the 
same time hedrew the salaries of four offices 
the preface written Plunkitt has 


discloses 


Since was 


been ousted from his leadership by The 
McManus. But that is mere history; the 
essential truth of the book remains It is 


not a defense, an attack, an apology or, in 
any but an incidental way, a portrait; it is 
a disclosure of mental operations, a docu- 


ment in the case of the people against the 
bosses. The interviews which form the 
body of this exposition-—-one had almost 
written exposure first appeared in the 
New York daily press, and in the one hun- 


dred and eighty-odd small pages of the little 
book into which they have been gathered 
they cover every activity of the politician’s 
mind between the confines of a most sincere 
belief that civil service will be the ruin of 
the country and loud protestations that 
lammany Hall, the only lastin’ democracy, 
will yet be its savior 


Plunkitt is not good company in an) 
sense that made Dooley a delightful com- 
anion. He is not witty and he is only 


jumorous by misprision, but his acquaint- 


ance is well worth the while of any student 
of the game as it is played Perhaps the 
best comment upon the man’s astounding 


obliquity of vision, as the interviews reveal 


him, is his complacency in allowing the 
book to be publi hed at all If he could see 
himself in any true light he would have 


shot the author first 

OURSELVES AS OTHERS SEE US—A 
FLATTERING PORTRAIT OF UNCERTAIN 
LIKENESS, BY THE ABBE KLEIN 

@ Two things principally impressed the Abbé 

Klein on his religious tol 

erance and public education Time and 

again he tinds occasion in his pages to pay 


Visit to us 











tribute to our good nature and our enthu 
siasm for knowledge He quotes with 
respect the President's declaration, that 

we are not perfect, but we love liberty 
and respect iti all No doubt, the se tWo 
aspects of national character were brought 
home him with especial force by the 
recent tory of the religious orders in his 
own Ce ary 

Au Pays de la Vie Intense, of which the 
present vol e, In the Land of the Stren 
uot Life (by Abbé Felix Klein: A. ¢ 
Ve tf is the author's own trans- 
lation, Was first brought out in Paris and 
rapidly ran through six editions, attaining 


in addition the 
the Academy 


honor of being crowned by 


Indeed, it is a book mors 
interesting to the foreigner than to the 
native-born. Much of the material which 


fairly classed 
no longer news l 


might by a French reader be 
as information is to us i 
is not partic ularly timulating, for instance 
ad that in Philadelphia they ask vou 
Wa your grandfather, in New York 
how much you are worth, Boston what 
you know. Add to this the absence of any 
effort to rationalize the necessarily scat- 
tered impressions of a hurried traveler, and 
overlay the whole with an urbanity some- 
times more gracious than discriminating, 
and it becomes apparent why the Abbé’s 
pages more amiable than searching 
Could anything be more accommodating 
than this poetic description of the Univer- 
sity of Chicago 
rhe handsome 
Mr. Rockefeller’s 
Pierian springs 


to re 


who 


are 


hich 
pipe d the 


University to w 
millions have 


rhe Pierian springs and the oil wells 
how happy! And piped! Nothing but 
inspiration can account for a felicity like 
that 


@ MARIE VAN Vorst has sought, in Amanda 
of the Mill (Dodd, Mead & Co.), to turn to 
fictional the wealth of material she 
accumulated as one of the authors of The 
Woman Who Toils. She lays the scene in 
a Southern town which ashrewd Northerner 


uses 
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BOOK LEAVES 


establishment of a 
the employees 


is ‘waking up” by the 
large factory Of course, 
are oppressed and, also of course, their 
cause is championed by the hero of the 
story, a reformed drunkard who turns out 
to be the disowned son of the unse rupulous 
Yankee, and who has a decidedly well- 
studied love affair with Amanda. The story 
ends with a flood, vividly described, which 
wipes out good and much evil. It 
is a conscientious piece of work with some 
excellent realism, but suffers from its 
author’s devotion to a mood decidedly 
overwrought 


some 


@ THE SouND THEORY that the world would 
be happy if every one in it obeyed the teach- 
ings of Jesus Christ is the structure upon 
which the Rev. Charles M. Sheldon, the 
author of In His Steps—and the more 
recent editor of an a Christian 


daily newspaper—builds his new story, 
The Heart of the World. It is impossible 
to criticise the theory, but one cannot 


Mr 


say so much for the fictional setting 
Sheldon is no novelist 


@ HuMorR Was, obviously, the ideal of Mr 
Frederick Upham Adams when he took 
his pen in hand to write John Henry Smith 
Doubleday, Page & Co He intended to 
give us an up-to-date, out-of-doors romance 
from the funny point of view, with a good 
deal of golf and a little automobiling on the 
side. What he has achieved is another 
matter. The love affair of Smith and Grace 


Harding is pleasant, and Mr. Adams is 
clearly a real open-air man. But he isn’t 
a humorist 

@ ALL MEN LikE TO PREACH—except, per- 
haps, the preachers--and yet few lay 


preachers are worth listening to. George 
H. Knox, however, proves himself a shining 
exception in his two volumes of practical 
philosophy, What ae You Out For? and 
Ready Money (Per Help Publish 

Company The title a the second book is by 
no means the answer to the query expressed 





in the name of the first, for, though Mr 
Knox is a man whose point of view is pre- 
eminently that of hard common-sense, he 
has also a workable idealism which gives 
his counsel nobility as well as wisdom 
“Get yourself in line,’ he says, ‘‘for the 
best there is. The people who are succeed- 
ing are not more capable than those who 


are not Ile ? ho thinks he ? a 
comfortable philosophy, truly 


@VeERA, A YOUNG GIRL with Indian blood in 
her veins; her father, a captain of industry 
with a sense of humor; a young Easterner, 


‘ient alike love 


protic in the art of and the 
science of commercial traveling; a beautiful 


wife; an unappreciated husband; an un- 


scrupulous private secretary, and a chronic 
victim of hard luck —-these are the 
mat pp ne of Alice Winter's novel 
The Prize to the lardy The Bo 
Ve Company 

Between them they effect a rather inter 
esting story which has the advantage of 
moving at a pace that stimulates the 
some ~% at flaccid attention of the chronix 
novel-reader 
@SaRA ANDREW SHAFER’S new volume, 
Beyond Chance of Change (The Macemillar 


( MIN Is a 
shifting seasons 
charming village 


simple chronicle of the 
and of the delights of a 

That poetic feeling and 
delicate humor which # asec Mrs 
Shafer’s earlier work, The Dav Before Yes- 
terday, is still apparent, and, though there 
is no formal plot, the true narratives of real 


children have zest in them to banish all 
monotony) 
There are few living writers who mors 


sympathetically understand the nature of 


the child 


Git is A NEW AND KINDLIER Thomas 
Dixon, Jr., who is revealed in The Life 
Worth Living ( Doubleday, Page & ¢ ,an 


but mellower man. A narrative of 
versonal experience, this little book tells 
on its author sought a real home in the 
city and found it not, and how at last he 
realized his ideal when he gave up “‘nine- 
teen feet of baked mud” in New ork for 
a colonial house in Tidewater, Virginia 
The illustrations, which are chiefly repro- 
ductions of photographs of Mr. Dixon's 
house and wooded acres, justify his opin- 
ions of what constitutes the happy life 


older 
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SCIENTIFIC CIDER-MAKING THERE I 
ONE INDUSTRY IN) WuHicH EuROotr 


STILL LEADS AMERICA 


} ig is a great apple counts ind yet 








our cider produc ialit 
ind relatively small It cde 
iking indust: neg he United 
Stat Europe betr t} pect f 
ead of us I ‘ ‘ luces an 
erage of SOO OOO O00 @alior ( cider per 
nnun 
In Europe specia irieties of apples are 
rrown for cider, a he bjecte 
careful treatmer ? Der i ed 1 
pen fully on Nhe ree ithered 
ored in bn t ! nd ! hen at 
xactl th r } at e ¢ me re lr 
tn _ Va the n Ain I il nt ol ie? t 
»btained, and its flavor is best ! the loft 
he aroma of the ripening appl some 
n SO intense as to be npleasa oO the 
) ls 
A good cider-apple should contain not 
than tifty-five per cent. of Juice; a fair 
! ol acid I iit al ‘ t irtar! ) 
te refreshing 
eid, to Clar nt otf 
> il 1 a ilcoh t I ta 
bar acid f spur ind piquane \ 
hese poi have en red i 1 aK 
Das ni oO} ind t hole cider 
! Ki industr ba pot! Xa 
I edge of ther 
In Germany the cider-makers have gone 
vet further, utilizing in the fermentation ol 
their product pure culture of certalt east 
ibe These they obtain in smal 
sks from government laboratori Wher 
the fresh ‘‘must” is sown with these n 
robes, they multiply in it with great rapid 
giving to the liquor a spe¢ desirable 
or and bouquet It is an expedient 
dadonexact the same principle as that 
f the housewife who employs good veast 
ne ny ot bread ne lt 
Recently a number of tl ! abi 
of these yeasts have bee ‘ { ( ‘ 
United States, and before lor I re te 
he ci rit ted ir le De le r t our 
own cider-maker Something ma ilso 
be done to encourage the mar wture of 
perr the cider of pear; which, though 
largely made abroad, is alt nknown on 


side of the wat 


HELP FOR THE WILD TURKEY Ht 
INA Bap Way, BUT IF He Gores Wt 
BE IN A WORSE ON} 


{ge Government Bureau of Mammal 
and bird a iT that tor the wild 





turkey, our biggest game Tt the onl 
! i ble salvation ul tia 
te in this ¢ ! } f } 
been prett nearl exterminated 
s something is done for its protection. it 


vill soon di appear altogether 


In early Colonial da there were great 
numbers of wild turks in M ichusett 
and the were so tume that th were fre 
juentl seen in tt neigh rhood of the 
houses of the settlers, in flocks At th 
present time the species is totally extinet in 


New England. In other partsof the country 
they have become extremely wild and diff 
cult to shoot, owing to the 
which they have been hunt 
But by nature they are not particularl 


shy, and, in the opinion of ornithological 


per tence with 
ed and trappe d 














experts. it would not be difficult to encour 
age their propagation under conditions of 
at least semi-domesticatior 

It is hard to realize that, at the beginning 
of the nineteenth centur turke\ were 
so abundant that they sold for x cents 
apiece, though very large ones, weighing 
twenty-five or ir pour ymetin 
bro ht a quarter of a dollar Nowada a 
big wild turkey is worth five dollars. Pot- 
hunting ia | responsibie tor the ex 


termination, so-called spor 


tsmen commonly 
shooting them on the roost, or lying in am 
bush and luring them to destruction by imi 
tating the eall-note of the hen in spring 


Sometimes they are trapped in pens 

Our domestic turkeys are descended not 
from the wild turkeys of the United States, 
but from the Mexican species, which the 
Spaniards took to Europe Thus, in a 


roundabout manner, by way of the Old 
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Eleanor Hoyt Brainerd 
One of the Many Who Have Graduated 
From the Newspaper to the Novel 
Gaelic for Lov e or Wat 
PERORE ever she took up the line of 
) work which | to suel ieee 
1 NKidnaped beitina ind Concert 
} | Blk ‘a 
I thorou t ‘ 
T 
‘ 
n re 
i 
) 7% 7 ¢ h I hould ha 
learned Gaele! lan ire it the trony 
iiiangua and | remember an old 
Seotchman whom | met at Inverness and 
i em ged me to acquire tha 
ancient tonpue It he said, the 
r u f ] making and 


language for love 





A New Literary Mysters 


Ses latest literarv my tery is) Called 
GB. Laneaster rhis author's colle 

of strong, short stories of the Australian 
bush has already attracted much favor 


able comment trom the critics because of 





the narratives’ powerful masculinity and 
met tlmost brutal reali and 
nearly eve eviewer has had high praise 
or Mr. Lancaster 
Phe lrawbach that there isn't ar 
Mr Lancaster (;. B. Laneaster being 
Voman at Lancaster not being her name 
SI ‘ to disclose her identity, and the 
erar ‘ who handling her manu 
ript iVs mere that he is a Womat 
' the ourse of Sunday 
} iw ha ibsolute a tha 
} t her put her 


Spy and the Novelist 


hy) I'l 1 otte t uw VT ‘ 
A ad tor oO | “a 
have at re vr Kuve } 
I J 4 IWansas ( Vv re ter a 
‘ f The Missourian, ma 
‘ Mr. I i 
‘ ! ™ hand ¢ i 
\ Vene i,t t 
le ‘ I’: ( 
What M } ££ } dor 
Ca ht of M 
i | A ul 
‘ i \ wl 
i! ‘ ? 
‘ ' ‘ 
Mr ‘ tt } ra 
me t 





S$ RUISE 
TO THE 





ORIENT 





t ! pe ] note ! 

imy i eat number of President 
f Ca varme personal friends in a 

conspiracy to overthrow the Government 


He left the note in a very conspicuous place, 
high gratification, saw the spy 
t Subsequently the 


Ke ‘ ext da 
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LITERARY FOLK Dustless Sweeping 
Their Ways and Their Work | 


ecret emissary of the Government dis- 
played signs of great emotion, and, when 
Mr. Lyle left the ship, the spy was hur- 
riedly making his way to a cable-office 


Forced to Buy Gold for a Song 
N FEW 


in the stock-market 


businesses - probably not even 


are there so many 


urprise a in that of bool -publi hing 
Nowhere else or so the inittates declare 
does th une xpect d more consistent! 
occur than in the world of book nowhere 
else does the prospective gold mine mort 
treque ntly turn out to be salted, or 
scrawn) unnoted goose proceed vithout 
warning, to lay golden eggs. A casein point 


furnished by the inside history of Looking 
fJackward, which inside history has neve 


one belie ves, been, as yet, publicly told 
This boo t seems, Was I ir dow n among 
the novels on the list of a firm of publisher 
vho were selling out to a new house Ihe 
buvers had named acceptable pric i 


every other item, and at last the 1 





atone remained 


Mr. Rellamy’s boo 
isposed of 
lg e do } ‘ 
rchaser 
Oh | he etiri ! | 
hetter t " ‘ 
‘ p 
Well, wha " ul 








i “ t ( ' 
dollar 
nat ne it 
be ) It is! 
( to the tun abou op 
th and paper; and it is hat th 
iam nt of money spel tisir 
Na exactly twentv-five dollars 


Innocents Abroad 


ITERARY pilgrimages" isaterm v 

4 has been so abused as at once to 
raise visions of Trips to Writers in i 
Home s, or The Writer I gly in the House 
Beautiful, but there no from New 
York the new of a 
vhich the pilgrims are 


V comes 
literary 
the 


this case the travel 


pligrimage i 
authors them- 

Vel Booth 
Harry Leon Wilson, who 
novel, are, 


Mrs. Wilsor 


selves. In 
Tarkington and 
each hav 
vith Mr 


nd tora 


rs are 


ust con pleted a 
Tarkington and 
‘ 


rin Italy 


ing 
u 


M: Holland's Title 


A PHOUGH the man whose name appears 
i on the title-page of a novel has gen 





erally \ritten the story Which tollows 
t not infrequently happens that the tith 
s the work, not of the brilliant author, but 
of the obscure publisher. In fact, it is in 
the matter of titles that publishe rs @XeETCISE 


their most criticism, for the 


of a book is one of the vital elements of its 
and the publish 


arasti name 


} 
r general 


uces ‘ thinks 
hat he kno vhat sort of title the reading 
vublic prefer 

A new example of the publisher's handi 
ork in the detail of titles will be found i 
Harvard and The Count, a “first novel 

Rupert Sargent Holland which is to 
ippear some time in December. Mr. Hol 
ind originally chose for his story the tith 


Cambridge and The Co 





her at <« pointed « as 

t ipp priate al 
‘ 1 as Mr. H i} 
Cambridg t 

d reste t 

t here Ha " ) ! 
‘ termine he scene , 
‘ ‘ ( he est of An cal 
eae er 
Did They Talk Jamesese? 

MMUE critics who found ‘the rence of 
| Henry James n Howard Overing 
ry Belechamber have now a oppo 
tunity to taste the sweets of an I-told-vou 
‘ It seems that Mr. Sturgis, who is an 
Englishman, is, in fact, a personal friend of 


Mr. James, and was, not so long since, a guest 
with Mr. James at The Mount, in Lenox, the 
country-place of Mr. James’ most notable 
Mrs. Edith Wharton 


disciple , 
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Viola Allen, Whose Success as Betty Singleton andicap is for the ac i} 
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LiKe Master, Like Man eee ; . _—_ De gl reesei to , Av t! s vt i . goREEY i 
\LYDE FITCH not only has the faculty — times, however, the eat is let out of the bag a 
( of inventing quaint and characteristic Ver fe w of those who saw Mr Sothern in . = 
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, neidents, but of giving rise to them in his The Prisoner of Zenda r ed that he iM. 
Chocolate Bonbons Own person. At the time when he was anything lees than a man of the most for Hh 
: ; . writing Beau Brummel, shortly after gradu midable physique In If | Were King and 4 

ating from Amherst, he went cold, and pet The Proud Prince, however, he found a ii} 
haps hungry, but was as fastidious as } tumbling-block In both plays he had to it 
hero in his dres An intimate friend of wear a robe of royal ermine Now, it hap i 
i family, finding him without an overcoat per that his houlder are i broad ft 
midwinter, pressed on him a loan of — those of a taller mar » that the effect i 
enty dollars, and invited him to dinner the flowing robe was to give him the appear th 
He came to dine some days later, but wit! ince of having been sawed off it 
t the overcoat When the ibject Wa No actor ha more ucce ful n Hit 
licately mentioned, he said, with dignity lated a command pl jue tl ( Sie OilEdge i 
- 
the Walter M. Lowney Co r PS ¢ ¥ i 
Boston, Mass il ‘. pla after pla 1 10OW ‘ er t if it i t | 
ailure oh clung to his valet wh how he managed. All|} he } d 5 | 
the ear yrritoned t became errand-boy, tall men unt ne Wa ible t re} luce fe 1) 
chambermaid and cook a vel ihe ac- then naracterist attitude ht tor ae. 1R. TORREY & CO i} 
count for unpaid wages grew larger and ward tilt of the head, a drooping of the eye ff. \ P.O. Box 35 
: ~<naai era ‘ i pt I and many much subtler trait t those ho ‘ i Worcester, Mass Co 
Vagre lollarsan } have been a tomed t ; pon ; 
GOVERNOR CARTER ire brought a double | the world from abv ins, | SS — 
ne I ( I Nathar i he is at il ! 
i ached la { ini lk 
But i had the " I I l Write now \ 
x. ; rite \ 7 .< 
SECRETARY ATKINSON mgt) gy — Vear Book\\. 
‘as ere parted | Pe ees ortune for the Play-PicKer \\ 


This valet was a Frenchman, and M ve ATRICAL manager 


EX-MINISTER THURSTON i! «ith his restiess black eye and hi 





( a“ . na i decided actor mm {or ner 
reigy aspect Once, whil cro ne the Ni York he 
Atlantic together, they were the objec ‘ : 
nuch eur tv to their fe passenger | I 
When they appeared on dec together 
German-American lady put her lorgnette e plays because th ad 048 
her eves, scanned them, and was heard they are cl <s 
to exclaim Fvich iss Fitch! tandards as t Fs 
auul ro Sterling Silver a he 
J ; much. In Er een 
Nat Goodwin Up Salt Rive: : . % 5 
a2 N oacruise up Salt itv lg: ah re tse ont} wo th . - 
4 a cruise uj} Riv Beginning with duced their 1 
New Tuber Food his rather artificial performance of Bully the result that th ' 
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Our SPECIAL XMAS OFFER the cause of Universal Peace, who gave a agers who are alive to the fact that the 
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now x which was to form what he called a Peace tories authors. To discover a single pla 1 
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A Thanks- 

giving Feast 

ow Flues, Pew and Boony 
Missed Their Dinner 

By Judge Henry A. Shute 


HE approach of Thanksgiving opened 
up a dazzling prospect of mince, apple, 
squash and pumpkin pie, and chicken, 


turkey, roast pig, roast goose, nuts and 
raisins, to our friends Pewt, Beany, Plupy, 
Fatty, Boog, Whack, Puzzy and others, 


who had on ordinary occasions displayed 
appetites of most unusual and extraordi- 
nary proportions. The expectations of 
these lively youths had been kept at fever 
heat by the daily home preparations for the 
coming event, and the woefully infrequent 
opportunities afforded them of snatching, 
i, et armis, small portions of the raw mate- 
rials, such as nuts, raisins, brown sugar, 
dried currants, preserved ginger and minced 
meat, and of escaping through holes in the 
back fenee to avoid maternal reprisals. 

As each boy was in honor bound to divide 
equitably such plunder among his friends, 
on penalty of being called a pig or a 

meany,’ the frequent interchange of 
commodities led to spec ulations over the 
possibility of anticipating the event by a 





little dinner of their own 
It was a custom in those davs—a custom 
hich ] glad to say is practically obso- 
lete to-day at least in Exeter—for the 


poorer children to spend the early hours of 
the night before Thanksgiving in 
about the town begying for Thanksgiving 
upplies. The well-to-do housewife would 


rong 


be called to the door and would find there 
i boy or girl who would greet her with the 
time-honored request ‘Please gimme 
uthin’ for Thanksgivin’.’’ Sometimes a 
few kindly questions would elicit sufficient 


formation to convince the good woman 


hat it would be a real charity to cast a little 
bread on the waters, and the usual result 
vas that the small beggar went away well 





iden with goodies Avain, a 
camination would frequenth 


] 
headlong flight of the mendiecant 


severe CrOss- 


end in the 
nd h 








hrill vells of derision when at a safe di 
tance 

rhis custom was regarded rather tole 
antly by the good people of Exeter 
vas not looked upon as trictlv be 
by those who regularly indulged in it, but 
rather as a faseinating game of chance 
Indeed, it was by no means an uncommon 
thing for children of the better classes to 
vield to its fascinations, and, evading the 
vigilance of their natural guardians, to 
solicit alms with a persistence that ir 
good cause would have been most praise- 





worthy, and with a fertility of prevarication 
that was appalling 

With these examples in 
Was not surprising that young 


interested in any project af 


sninine mind, it 
g friends 


Tording 
of excitement and 


our 
became 


the all ternative 
} 











probable And so one rainy Saturday 
afternoon when, gathered in Fatty’s barn, 
the had exhausted the possibilities of 
i iT knockin’ off hat ‘ *punch- 

it and that most delightful pastime 
‘ vn t pilin’ on, 1’ whiet when one 
of two wrestlers was squarely thrown and 
was recumbent under the body of the 
ictor, any boy present could, by throwing 
himself on the of the fallen, and 
velling Pile on. pile on! at once produce 





a confused mound of squirming outing 
tr ng boy whose combi \ ht 
r “i the unfortunate etir st flat 

‘ t was tha whe these amuse ents 
were ext ted, the conversation turned 
to the de htful subject of Thanksgiving 
lainties 

We are goin’ to have a sixteen-pound 


turkey to our house quoth Booe boast- 


Huh, that ain’t nuthir chimed in 
Pewt disdainfulls We are goin’ to have 
Dal Gilmore's big goose, and he weighs 
most twenty-f pounds, and Ivan and his 
wit coming home, too 


r Thanksgiving!”’ snorted 


ng the implied superiority 


household preparations 


resenti 


““(C,oose 


is for C'ris'’mas—anvbody had ought to 
neither,” insisted Pewt. ‘‘ Goose 
and costs more than turkey 
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with them and hang around in the neigh- 
borhood of the houses they were to favor 
with their patronage 
ment was a suggestion of Fatty’s, who 
evidently distrusted the generosity of the 
three in any division of the spoil. 

The agreement so pleased that luxurious 
youth that, in orderto show his appreciation 
of their noble conduct, he tiptoed into the 
kitchen of his own house and, in the absence 
of the cook, successfully raided the pantry 
and brought away a squash pie and about 
a peck of doughnuts stutfed into his pockets 
which he distributed with the utmost im- 
partiality. 

The next Wednesday evening, just after 
supper, the boys met, as agreed, at Fatty’'s 
barn and arranged a plan of the campaign 
It was deemed advisable that the initial 
demand should be made at the house of one 
William Morrill, a most worthy and kind- 
hearted citizen, whose only failing was a 
belief that every man, and in fact every 
boy, was as honest as he. 

Straws were drawn for first chance. 
Plupy, always unlucky in games of chance, 


This latter arrange- | 


drew the shortest straw, and in high spirits | 


the boys ‘‘shinned"’ over the fence and cut 
through Elm to Court Street, where the 
old gentleman lived with his sister, old 
Mother Moulton,the best-natured, most phil- 
anthropic and talkative old soul in town 
Plupy, urged on by his friends, ap- 
proached the house with much diffidence, 
and in answer to his timid knock the door 
opened and disclosed the ample figure and 
wrinkled face of the old lady, peering at him 
through her iron-rimmed spectacles 
‘Please gimme suthin’ fer Thanksgiv- 
ing?’’ stammered Plupy, pulling his hat 
down over his eyes, while a row of heads 
veered over the board fence of the school- 
aap yard, awaiting with much anxiety 
the result of negotiations 
“Why, bless your soul, you poor littl 
y! Come in, come right in,” said the kind 
lady, vigorously hooking the dismayed 
, who tried to e cape, into the room 
Now, my poor boy, tell me all about 
it," she continued; “and take off your hat 
It isn't polite to keep your hat on in the 
house - didn’t you know that ? 
rhus urged, the desperate Plupy shame- 
facedly removed his hat, and, as he was 
perfectly well known to the old lady, she 
instantly recognized him 
ve, Hi 












Sakes a ury Shute, if it ain't you! 
What in the world are you up to such doin’s 
as this for he demanded sternly 

Now, if Plupy had told her frankly she 


and let him go, but, 
omew hat 


would have laughed 
ished at his snes, and 


terrified at her sternness, he unfortunately 
tried to lie out of i 
1 ' 


1’ to have no Thanksgiving 
at our house,”’ he said sadly We ain 
no turkey, nor mince pie, nor 


veain t gou 


goin’ to have 
nothin 
‘‘For massy sakes, child, what is the 
matter? Is any one sick?” snapped the old 
ady, on fire with philanthropic zea 
No, ma’am,”’ said Plupy with a sigh, 
nobody is sick, but father has lost his 





place in the Custom House, and we can't 
afford any turkey.” 

‘Wha George Shute lost his place and 
with a wife and seven children to support! 


I don't wonder you feel pretty bad about 
it! Does your mother know you are beg- 
ging ? 

No, r am, she wouldn't like it— but I 
thought I could get a nice chicken, or a 
nice mince pie, I could leave it in the pantry, 
and perhaps she might think she had made 


Well, Harry Shute, I allus did think 
you was ano'count sort of boy, but you have 
got a kind heart —a kind heart,”’ quavered 
the old lady, wiping her eyes on the corner 
of her apron ‘I'm going right straight 
down to your house and see your poor, 


dear mother, she continued, greatly t 


to 





Plupy’s discomfiture, who knew that in- 
teresting developments would result from 


her visit 
“*] don’t believe mother could see you 
to-night, for she went to bed with an awful 
he ad: ache said Plupy ly ing desperate ly 
and shamelessly 
Well, well, well!” said the 





They are going to have an awfu 


time now. Hum, hum! 

She packed two mince ples neatl in 
paper, filled a paper bag with cookies, 
urged them upon the shrinking Plupy, 


and then, with many kind words of en 
couragement, led him out and closed the 
door behind him Re turning for her shawl 
and bonnet she made a hurried round of 
visits through the neighborhood, freely 
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Mattie married a carpenter and has about 
seventeen young ones. Mary died, you 
know?” 

“No, I didn’t know.’ 

“Yes, died about four yearsago. She was 
like mother—a nice gir Dad sent me a 


| paper with a notice of her death. He never 


writes, but now and then, when Tim has a 
fight or Tom gets drunk and gets into the 
criminal column, I hear of them.” 

Larry did not say so, but Mart knew that 
he was lumped among the other poverty 
stricken, worthless members of the family, 
and he did not undeceive him; but now that 
he was no longer a gambler and saloon- 
kee per, now that he was rich, he resolved 
not only to let his superior brother know of 
his good fortune and his change of life, but 
also (and this was due to Bertie’s influenc« 
he earnestly desired to help his family 

‘We had good stuff in us,” he said, ‘‘ but 
we went wrong after the mother left us.’ 

As he walked a strange radiance came 
into the world. The distant peaks of the 
Sangre de Christo range rose in dim and 
shadowy majesty to the south, and wonder- 
ing, astonished at the emotion stirring in hi 
heart, the regenerated desperado turned to 
see the moon lifting above the crown of th: 
great peak to the east. For the first time 
in many years his heart was filled with a 
sense of its beauty 


CHAPTER IV 
fp ae looked older and graver when 

) Haney entered the Eagle Hotel next 
afternoon, and his heart expanded with a 
love that was partly paternal. She looked 
so young and so pale 

She greeted him unsmilingly and handed 
him the pen with which to register 

‘How are you all?” he asked anxiously 

‘Mother gave out this week. It’s the 
heat, 1 guess Hottest weather we've had 

ince I came to the State." 

‘*Why didn't you let me know?"”’ 

She avoided his question. ‘We're too 
low here at Junction Mother ought to go 
a couple of thousand feet higher. She needs 
rest and achange. I've sent her out to the 
ranch.” 

“You're not running the place alone ?”’ 


“Why, cert—that is,except my brother's | 


wife is taking mother’s place in the kitchen 


I'm runnin’ the rest of it just as I've been | 


doing for a ve ar 

He looked his admiration before he 
uttered it You're a wonder!” 

Don’t you think it! How does it happen 

you're down to-day? You said Saturday.” 

“I've sold my saloons — signed the deeds 
o-day I'm out of it.” 

She nodded gravely. ‘I'm glad of that 
I don’t like the business— not a little bit.”’ 


He took this as an encouragement. ‘No, 
I'm neither saloon-keeper nor gambler 
from this day. I'ma miner and a capitalist 

and i all for you,” he added in a lover- 


voice ode nding a keen glance upon her 

aa girl was standing very straight be- 
hind her desk and her face did not change, 
sty remain tne Lh wt his ze. “You'd 
better go in to supper while the ‘biscuit are 
hot,”’ s she advised coolly 

He had tact enough to take his dismissal 
without another word or glance, and after 
he had gone she still stood there in the same 
rigid pose, but her face was softer and 
clouded with serious meditation 

Winchell, the young barber, came _ in 
hurriedly, his face full of accusation and 
alarm ‘Was that Haney who Just came 
in?” he asked insolently 

“Yes, he’s at supper—want to see him?" 

‘See him? No! And I don’t want y 
to see him! He's too free with vou, Bert 
I don't like it.” 

She smiled a little curious smile. ‘‘ Don't 
mix it up with him, Ed—I'd hate to s0« 

ir remains afterward.” 

Bert, see here! You've been funny 


ith me lately.” (By funny he meant un- 
‘countable.) ‘And your mother has beer 
hinting things to me-—-and now her 


Hanev leaving his business to come down 
here the middle of the week.’ 

‘It’s F riday,’ she corrected him 

He went on. ‘I knew he was coming to 
we you all this time, but I didn’t suppose 
youd think of marrying an old tout and 
gambler like him.” 

**He isn't old and he isn’t a gambler 
now.”’ 


“What do vou mean 
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a whistle 
He's just a= 


better of him, 


**He’s sold out—clean as 
‘Don't you believe it! 
laverin’ to get you to think 


Bert, don't you dare to go back on me 
he cried out warningly; ‘‘don’t you dare! 
The girl suddenly ceased smiling and 
asserted herself. ‘‘See here, Ed, don't you 
try to boss me. I won't stand forit. What 
license have you got to pop in here every 
few minutes and tell me what hat You 
tend t« ) your busi ess and ! t ahead 
iaster 
He st mered with rage d pa If 
1 throw 1 down —f I I 
| bott 
It rl looked I n siler i 
! time and 1 o he ( ew 
t and reveal cor of the mar 
, lit , W 
lost char ‘ t 
ro n her throat as st } 
utt ne 
] ou r y 1 } 
do ou're only I 
talk. Now you shut up ar 
this is no place for chewing tl 
way —this is my off 
For a moment the man’s fa 


the rage of a wildcat and his hands clenc} 


‘Don’t you do it—that’s all!” he finally 
snarled. ‘* You'll wish you hadn't 
‘Run away -— little boy, he said 
tably ‘You make me tired to-da l 
don't feel like being badgered by any bod 
His mood changed Bertie, I'm 


I forget —but don’t talk to me that w 
it uses me all up 

Vell, then, you stop puffing and bk 
ing. I've troubles of m 
and a new cook in the kitcher 
Excuse me, Bert, I hadn't ought 
rhat's all right 
Sut it riled me like the devil to think 


yown W th mother 


SICK 


‘Don't think,” she eurtly interrupted; 


He saw that she was in a bad mood for 


his plea and turned away so sadly that the 
girl relented a litth he called out 
‘Say, Ed! He turned 

‘] didn’t intend to hurt your fe 
this is one of my busy day sand | 
Here’s my hand | n 

His face lightened, and he la ig he 
playing nis tine ‘ 
world-beater, sure thing, and I'm going t 
have you 

“Cut it out!” she slangily retorted, and 
sharply withdrew her hand 

She was equally curt with two or thre« 
of the “traveling men,’’ who brazenly t 
to buy asmile with their cigars. ‘Do bu 
boys; this is my office,”’ she said, and 
they took the hint 

When Haney came out from his supper 
he stepped quietly in behind the 
and said I'll your place Go to 
your supper. Then put on your hat and 
we'll drive out to see how the mother ‘ 

The girl ac knowk dged a sens 
she left hi m in ¢ narge 
seat in the far corner of the dining-root 
a relief on 
as she sat waiting for her tea the ¢« 


and came 





m touct 





whit 


ried 


ness, 


countc! 


take 


and wet ou oO 


a dangerous relax: 





even 











lapse came, and bow her head } 
hands she shook with silent sob 
iitresst re 1 al i I Mr 
ime hurrving Wh 
are mu u 
no} 1") r 
mot} 
You haven't heard anythir 
No, but she looked old : 
She out to have quit here a montt 
‘Well, I wouldn't wort hivher 
out to the ranch, and tin arr 1 so pure 
sh ll mend at once vou ll 
Slowly Bertie recovered her self-posse 
I Sh drank her tea in abstracted 


silence and when she 
going out there, Cx 


look after things 


rose she ud n 





ain t going alone 


No, I'm going to have the do 





iri me 
Oh! Ther us a kind of I ul 
mnsternation in the f ‘ } 
but she only f You te 
night 
“Vos if 3 ther is! ( 
CHAPTER V 
ANEY had the smartest “‘rig’’ in towr 
waiting for her as she came out, | 
as he looked at } n her white dr and 
pretty hat of flowers tull he said 
soberly ls lined ream-color 


atin the carriage j bye 
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She colored a little at this, but quickly 
replied: ‘‘blarney. Anybody’d know you 
was an Irishman.” 

‘I am, and proud of it.” 

“I want to take the doctor out to see 
mother.” 

‘Not in this rig,” he protested 

She smiled. ‘* Why not? No, but I want 
to go and leave a call.’ 

‘Lhe air was deliciously cool and fragrant 
now that the sun was sinking and the town 
was astir with peopl It was the social 
hour when the hc at and toil of the day were 
ovcr, and they all had kisure and wonder- 
ing eyes for Hancy and his companion. The 
girl felt hcr position keenly. She knew that 
a single appearance of this kind was equiva- 
l nt to an engagement in the minds of her 
acquaintances, but as she looked at her 
lovir’s handsome face and watched his 
powerful and skilled hands upon the reins, 
she didn’t care what the judgment of the 
people might be She acknowledged his 
kindness and was tired and ready to lean 
upon his strength 

When did your mother quit?”’ he asked, 
afte r the y had k ft the town behind. 

“Sunday night. You see, we had a big 
rush all day, and on top of that, about 
twelve o'clock, an alarm of fire next door. 
So she got no sleep. Monday morning she 
didn’t get up, Tuesday she was up but too 
miserable to work, so finally I just packed 
her off to the ranch.” 

‘That was right—only you should have 
sent for me.” 

She was silent and her heart began to 
beat with a knowledge of what was coming 
She felt weak and unprotected here—in the 
office they were on more equal terms. She 
enjoyed in a subconscious way the swiit 
rush of the horses and the splendor of the 
sunset, but the quiet authority in the man’s 
voice occupied her consciousness—even as 
she lifted eyes to the mesa toward which 
they were driving 

He wenton. ‘ You know my mind, little 
girl. I don’t mean to ask you till to-morrow 

that’s the day sct but I want to say that 
I've been clean house all the weck, 
thinkin’ of you. I’m goin’ to be a man 
among men from now on. You won't need 
to apologize for m« I've never been a 
drinking man, but been a reckl 
dey However, all that I put away I 
\ to do for you and for your mother 
I want to make you happy 


in’ 








because that 
ll me | vy. “Tis true I’m forty 
but th ne I'm no older than | was 





t ‘ ure, ar d besid s, your 
young enoughtomakeup.”’ He smiled, and 
charm of hi 
miled ‘You'll see me grow 

row older, and so wan 





r readiness of r ply had left 





her an I ii I ilerne 1sob in her 
throat curious numbness in her limt 
He seemed to fecl that she did not wish 
to talk But 1? Vorried about the 
! her and I'il not trouble you. Which 
road now , 
She silently pointed to the 1 and the 





drew near the foot of the great n a 
level top was cutting the sun in ‘half 


The miner was filled with grateful hom- 


u 


age ‘Tis a great world!" he exclaimed 
soft] “Sure, ‘tis only yesterday that | 
found it out, and lifting me hi ad took : i look 
it the hills and the stars for th st time 
n twenty vears.”’ 

It was wonderful to the girl—eould it be 
that she was capat le of changing 1. life of 
a powerful man like this? It fill d her with 
i sort of marveling as well as with an ex- 
iltation which made a woman of hh r. She 

\ put the hotel and 





eemed suddenly 





> behind her 











tent n If w driving the cook wag 
I'v er been back and I'v never seen th 
old man since, but nov y that I've made m 
pile I think vi go home and see the old 
chap loved to read —I'll take him som 
books and I'll buy him new spectacl it 
ace to the three-spot he’s using the same 


horn-rimmed ones he wore when | 





iv inter d low long did 
( vith the circus?” 
Pill busted in Salt | Then I 
vorked nong Ur lormor ‘ t me 
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to come to Cx k rado I've beer here ever 
since lis a good State 

I like i it be I'd like to see the rest of 
the count 


iene a car 
She did not follow this leac 
to Denver once went on one of these 


t 
{ 


cursion tick« 
‘How did you like 


it there 
‘Pretty gi ' 





the grub at the hotel was the worst ev 
v icheap place, of course 1) 
to look in the door of the | pla 
You can have a whol t < 
the Royal Flush Ww you will 
Again she turned awa Lher 
I ! n 
Sh Sa covot au ne 
mented as he looked where she poit 
I'd prefer the Eagle He » that 
| love it out here, ne I he 
plant the trees.” 
Did you? Then we'll lift the 
on the place I want everyth 
pretty hands planted 
Oh, rats! “sc rrepr ng comment 
and it made him laugh at his own sent 


ital speec ‘h 


CHAPTER VI 


4 ly ranch house stood at the foot of the 
mesa near a creek that came out of a 
narrow gorge and struck out upon the flat 
valley. It was a lit 
merely, surrounded by 
all looking as temporary as an 
campment, but tt Was an 
thriftily green — and some stac}! 
testify to the brother’s energy and good 
husbandry 

Mrs. Gilman was lying in a corner 
close to the stream which rippled through 
the little orchard, and its gentk 
had been a comfort to her carried her 
back to her home in Oxford County (Stat 
of Main where her earl 
spent. At times it seemed that she wa 
the little, old, gray house in the valley ar 
that her father’s sharp voice mig! 
at any moment to be ak her del 
drowse 

Herb re akdov wn had been caused as much 
by her ment: ul turmoil as by her overtay 
duties She contronted ft might 


temptation through her 


tle house a sha 


thy fir 


a tew outbdullding 


} Indian en- 
orchard 


ol vrain to 


were 


root 


murn 


ririnood Ww 





urge this marriage upon Bertha would be 
to bring it about. The girl had said I} 
go it i you say so, ! tt 

‘I don’t wi ant you to do it you'd rather 
not,” had been her weal 

All her life she had t t 


ng kind, as she told her | 


pinchi 


never had a silk dress in my | nor a 
cent chair, nor a day off fror Wor t | 
can’t ask Bertie to marry a man she d 
respect and that I can’t trust--and Cay 
Har , way of lik not godly It: 
his point of view, but I? I 
n t/ of man lil hat i 
} here! ’ b } 





an change his wav of lif 


The Son Was <i 





uth 


itall, gawkv-looking y« 


slow and silent, as his father had been, and 
he now said sententiously I've always 
heard that the reforming business don't 
generally work out—the wife goes down 
with the man.” 

In this way, day and night (save for the 
respite of a little sleep, which the stream 
brought the good mother debated the 


matter She was worried, too, about the 
hotel, and that kept even the stream from 
putting her to slee p at time and as the end 
of the week drew near, with the certainty of 
Haney’s return for an answer, her per- 
plexity deepened, and when she heard the 
carriage drive into the ird she fell to 
re ing in the anguish of an appeal o God 
Lo ‘help her to the ght decision Oh, 
God, don t take me now { e me time to 
ce my baby settled in life, as her ple: 
for she w only disaster followed by het 
death There would be no ene to hold the 
family together 

Bertie entered quietly in that singularly 
mature, almost manly, way she sak and 
bending to her mother ked cordially : 
‘Well, how are you to-day, mother?” 





daughter's 
cheel 


The sick 


woman took her 





t to her tear 


hand and Wil ear-wet 
Oh, my baby! I can’t bear to leave you 
now ‘ 


You’re 
tor is comint 


‘Don’t talk that way, mother 
The do 


not going toh aven 





out to sce¢ sim: Sad evetetl ng is going 
right at the house—so don't 1 worry 
You set to work to get well. That's your 
ttle stunt. I'll look after the rest of it 
Bertie had never been one to bestow 
kisse nd her onl ign of de p elir I 
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lay in the tremble of her voice. She drew 
her hand away, and putting her arm about 
he r mother’s nec k patte od her cheek. ‘‘Cas- 
sie’s doing well,”’ she said abruptly, “and 
the girls are fine. They brace right up to 
the situation and—and everybody’s nice 
to us. I guess a dozen of the church ladies 
called yesterday to know how you were 
and Captain Haney came down to-day on 
purpose to find out how you were.” 

rhe sufferer's eyes open d wide and 
looked at her daughter keenly. ‘ Bert, he’s 
with you!”’ 

‘Yes, he drove me out here,”’ answered 
the girl quietly, but her face grew pale. “Is 
that so awful?’’ 

The mother broke intoa whimper. “Oh, 
darling, | don’t know what to think. I’m 
afraid to leave this to you-—it’s an awful 
temptation toa girl. Don’t doit! I guess 
I’ve decided against it. He ain't the kind 
of man you ought to marry.’ 

Sh! mother » he’ ll hear you.” The girl 
spoke sole mnly. **Now see here, mother 
there are lots o’ worse men than Mart 
Haney - 

But he’s so old--for you.” 

He's no boy, that’s a fact, but he isn't 
old— we went all over that. The new fact 
in the case is this--he’s sold out up there 
cleared out his saloon business, and all for 
me. Think o’ that —and I hadn't given him 
a word of encouragement either. Now that 
speaks well for him, don’t you think?” 

The mother nedded. ‘* Yes—it surely 
dot s, but then ‘si 

The girl went on. ‘* Well, now, it ain’t as 
though | hated him—for I don't—1 like 
him, I’ve always liked him—he’s treated 
me right from the very start, and he didn't 
come down to hurry me or crowd me at all, 
and so he says. Well, | told him I wouldn't 
answer yet a while.” 

The mother lay in silence for a few mo- 
me ots, and then with closed eyes, streaming 
with hot tears, she again prayed silently to 

God to guide. her girl in the right path 
When she opened her eyes the tall form of 
Captain Haney towered over her, so hand- 
some, so full of quiet power that he seemed 
able to do anything. His face was strangely 
sweet as he said You must not fret about 
anything another minute. You've but to 
lie quiet and get strong."’ He put his broad, 
soft, warm and muscular hand down upon 
her two folded ones and added: ‘‘ Let me 
do fer ye as I] would fer me own mother. It 
will not commit ye toa thing."’ He seemed 
to understand her mood — perhaps he had 
overheard her plea. ‘‘ Here's the doctor 
so put the whole thing by for the present 
I ask nothing till you are wi iw 

If this was policy on his part it was suc- 
cessful, for the poor tortured mother’s 
heart was touched and her nerves soothed 
by his voice, as well as by the touch of his 
hand, and when they left the house she was 
in peaceful sleep, and the doctor's report 
was reassuring. ‘‘ But she must have rest,” 
he said positive lv, “and freedom from 
care.”’ 

She shall have it,’ said Haney with 
equal decision 

All this bluff kindness on his part, in addi- 
tion to his graceful, powerful form, pro- 
foundly affected the girl. Her heart went 
out toward him in tenderness and trust, and 
us they were on the way home she turned to 
him and said 

You're good to me and you were good 
t mother—you needn't wait till to- 
morrow for my answer. I'll do as you want 

but not now-—-next spring, maybe.” 

He pu t his arm about her and kissed her 
his eves dim with gratitude 

You're the sweet chil 
Mart Hane y over new 


You've made 
o you have!” 
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Bronxville, New York, just at the foot of 
the cliff where the cottage is located which 

i Kate Doyglas Wiggin's home, and 
across the way from the summer home of 
M Ed Clarence Stedman Among 
the cur art treasures with which the 
house is none is more greatly prized 
han the relief over the mantel; it is 


one of Robert Louis Stevenson, made by 
Mr. Low from life, and beneath the figure 
is cut a verse written by Stevenson to Mr 
Low All of which is an interesting link to 
those who know that it was Mr. Low who, in 
the forest at Barbizon when he was an art 
student there, introduced Stevenson to 
Mrs. Osbourne, who became his wife 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


‘a padbilalitsias 











| 





| 
| 


ori ere te ing 


Swift's 


Premium 
Calendar 


Z f 
1906 ~~ 
Attractive pastels handsome 
ly sithogesy hed in 12 colors 12 
12x35 1 .ches reproduced from the 
s by Philip Boileau 
an artist whose art subjects are i! 
large demand in this country 
Swift’s Premium Calend 
1906 combines the truly artistic 
with the 





color effects which are 
nly obtained in pastel. 


Swift's Pre m Cale =p ° 
any for 1 
ion mys, 10 W S 
1 t tak 
t Sw Beet Ex 
Art Plates —S I 1OX1 
. ibie for h 4 
hav t 1 prep “ ’ i 
hat the The « t 
will be if t 


Swift’s Premium  }* 
ie 
Hams and Bacon “ 


Swift’s Silver Leaf Lard 


3, § and 1 
Swift & Company, U.S.A 
a  * 





Will You Try the Battle 
Creek Life for 30 Days? 


Will You Eat the Foods and Live 
the Life Our Experts Recommend ? 
Do You Really Want to be 
Perfectly Well ? 


Tell us then if vou are ailing or if in good 
Ith that you w to remains 
I u Ivo r boo It is very inter- 
est The life itr ymmends you i live in 
our OW ku Ouxht to read a t 
Now! ear man i 
t I 1 alone how t 
wel N rga ! 
~ fy] N t} 
th And tl t ill tl .1 food 
t lis tomach right 
this w nN I la 
| l | terest » that 1 
J l t t ! t e mer 
fort of w us S | t Ww W t 
ua tor ir t i ldress Th 
Battle Cree initarium ¢ Ltd., Dept. Ag 


Battle Creek, Michig 


“F otal lor Pay er and Spectator” 









“Hurry Up” 
’ Yost 


UNIVERSITY PUB. CO 

REDUCED RATFS 
‘ Colorado, California 

Washington and Oregon 

BEKINS HOUSEHOIL 


° & 
D SHIPPING CO. Lom Eg=: 
954, Washington St., Chicago Ba 








An Education 
Without Cash 














THE SATURDAY 
EVENING POST 


The Curtis Publishing Company 
Philadelphia 











$6.50 tor 


von Bergen, Scollay Sq., B, Boston, Mass. 





Is It Worth 0c 


oes 


ae SKE —_ 


S. Souvenir Post Card Co., Suite C, 32 East 23d St., 





1101 Main Street, Ann Arbor, Mich 






Hunters’ & Trappers’ Ciuide ‘ow 


Fur An 
Srepyes 8 Secrets 
) 


Raw Fu Hides 


3 free 
ANDERSCH BROS Dept ‘17 Minneapolis Mi 


November 18, 1905 



























Dress Better ) 


and Save Money 






r 


Madesto-Order = 


Suits 
For Only $10.00 


Satisfaction 
Guaranteed or 
Money Refunded 


Owen T. Moses & Co. 








201 Moses Building, Chicago 












Superremier 


Appeal to your sense and your senses 











you can't aftord 


to guess can you? 


Pelouze 
Postal Scales 





\ } 
° \W 
Mak ful and 

National 4 Ibs. $3.00 For sale by leading ce 
Union 2'. Ibs 250 Des ; 
. ) atalog P. 
Columbian 2 lbs. 2.00 “ 2 
Star 1 lb 1.50 Pelouze Scale & Mig. Lo. 
Crescent 11b. 1,00 132 W. Jackson Boul'd, Chicago 








four weeks f 
Piymouth Rock 


“ara ’ ~ 
EAT SOL ABS Plymouth Rock 
i?) > ‘ t 
Ls 4 straight big Homers 
ad t r t ter Bet Be 
t ¢ ‘ for Free Book 
y t for new printed matter 


Plymouth Rock Squab Co., 423 Howard Street, Melrose, Mass. 


© ted tein 





The Nor’westers 


Alas, the rapids, silent and insidiou 
near for them! 

The enemy was an ancient enemy, that 
tortoise-like Company of Adventurers of 
England to the north of them. As far back 
as 1776 Jos ph Frobishe r had succeeded in 
persuading a whole canoe brigade of furs to 
turn south to Rainy Lake and ’ 
instead of north to York Factory 
successors had long held the belief that from 








the Height of Land, source alike of rivers 
and peltries, the currents of Indian vce 
col as easily be watershedded into their 





Great Lakes as into English Hudson's Bay 
Intermittently for a generation the rivalry 
had continued in the valley of the Pea 
and Saskatchewan. But not until 1S0 
did the Nor’westers truculently swear upor 
their altars that the time had come to e1 


the business of the doddering and S} iritl 
Englishry forever. In that year they sent 
two expeditions overland and another it 
the sloop Beaver through Hud 
to build a fort within musket-shot of the 
opposing post on Moose River. 
The Indians of those regions examined 





son Strait 








their goods, considered their ile Of eX 
changes, and would have none of either 
The * Northwest fuzils were toys for chil- 
dren”’ and their blankets ‘“‘rotten.”’ But 
the Hudson's Bay Compan) , it gave good 
goods and plenty Not only that It 
was like the rock, there in the time of 


theirgrandfathers and great-grandfather 
while the invaders, in the frank opinion of 
those simp would be “like fl 
and grasshoppers, there one moment, and 
flown the next!” 

The Englishmen were not demon 


savages, ke 








With the calm of the actuary over i 
f logarithms, they calculated exactly how 


( 
far they could with prot go When the 
Nor’ westers bid in sovereigns, the Hudson’s 
Bay men held a general con l 


and decided that they would go them three- 


















pence ha penny better But when pure 
mat es brought ntot point 
where profit turned into loss, the backing 
of the Bank of England could not have 
induced them to go any further. For year 
ifter year the Highlanders got the beaver 
sins. Where the ’ sent home 
hardly enough to warr vharf-end auc- 
yn, the “N. W. ( ho its oht 
hundred and a thou ‘ But the 
Nor’westers had paid { m 
For where weakne comes once fron 
comes three times fror } ! 
( And of the latter, for all their t 
ess genius e Northwest Compan id 
enougt In bu ss, too, as in human char 
ter, when ‘ e of sufficier long 
anding they n generally be regarded 








radicabk The Nor’westers had for 
irty years gained enormous profits from 
the handling of che ap and tra hy good { 
was fundamentally impossible for the 
ne to understand that quality of 
roods now had a large part in their 
that, in fact, only by bringing in 
much better goods than the Hudson's Bay 
’s could they any longer hope te 
intain thems For a generation 
they had sowed the wild oats of prodigalit 
and now this, too, returned against 
Where the Englishmen had tried to keep 
liquor Nor’westers had u 
broadcast to draw the Indian : 
id this liquor had done no less to debauch 
traders than it had to corrupt the 


wrt, the Hudson’s Bay Com- 





m to 
the 





lves 
out, the 


their own 


prent 





S tuous ap} ee i 

est pany the icked; our ow? 
private } hies Ma o eth i stray 
in such mi but the Fates have no 
feeling of romance, and are in rable 


Che historians—and you may reac 
deal about it in the of Brvee na 
Beckles Wilson, and Miller ¢ hrist tell 
that the struggle was brought to an end in 
this The Hudson’s Bay Company 
allowed a certain noble lord’ the Earl 


Selkirk, to take 300,000 


yar 


wise: 


jual 
and establish a colony of crofters directly 
across the path of the Nor’westers to Mani- 
toba and Saskatchewan. Consequent 
there was bloodshed at once, and riot, and 


the capturing of fur brigades, and the burn- 
ing of posts. Even that famous banqueting- 
hall at Fort William had to know the 
desecration of a picket of sheriff's officers 
And never was the lack of jails so keenly felt 
in God's glorious, unfettered West before 

Then, when these things had continued 
until 1819, to the great disturbance of all 
civil power, the two companies suddenly 
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came to consider their duties to each other | 


and to civilization, and entered into a 
coalition, 

This is as the historians write it. But the 
conclusion is not convincing. The silly 
wars of rival dynasties may have such end- 
ings, but a commercial struggle which has 
gone on without a truce for sixteen years 
ean end only with Nature’s ending, the 
survival of the fittest. If in 1819 “‘coali- 
tion,”’ or rather ‘‘amalgamation,”’ was out- 
wardly the word, a ery sent forth by a once 
fiery-spirited ‘‘ partisan” gives us the in- 
ward truth of it: ‘‘Amalgamation! This 
is not amalgamation! It is submersion! 
We are drowned men!” 

It is possible that the result may have 
been decided almost wholly by nationality. 
It is possible, indeed, that the pure con- 
servatism and staying-power of the English- 
man in commerce are factors which in both 
the last century and our own have never 
been sufficiently taken note of 

jut, too obviously, there was another 
side of it. Here we have had a company of 
men who were a great deal more capable, 
individually, than their rivals. As the 
Nor’ westers had shown in team work, too, 
they were vastly more spirited and enter- 


prising. They undoubtedly had the larger | 


ideas. Wherever it came from, they had the 
genius for organization; and this, too, their 
conquerors recognized by adopting their 
systems of promotion, of apprenticed part- 


nerships, of rotation in ‘‘wintering,’’ of | 


profit-sharing and summer meeting-places 
One might easily have believed that little of 
the older company survived besides its 
name. Plainly in the vanquished com- 
pany the weakness was not in men, nor in 
general methods 

If, too, we say that mistakes were made, 
that is saying little better than nothing at 


all. ‘Il have made so many,” said Napo- | 


leon at the height of his dominion, “that 
they no longer have the power to worry 
me!”’ And in the world of business he has 


left us the Bank of France The Nor’- | 


westers met destruction simply because 
they set at naught certain of those simple 
but everlasting moral principles which at 
all times grip us, to uphold or to throw 
down, whether we be private men, or com- 
panies, or nations. We speak glibly of 
these principles as being ‘‘underlying”’; 
but that they actually do underly men and 
methods and human fate is something 
which, it would seem, each of us must learn 
for himself by hard experience 


LADY 
BALTIMORE 


‘I wonder who told you?” my victim 
remarked ut it doesn't really matter 
Evervbody is bound to know it You 
surely were the last person with him in the 
churchyard 

“Gracious!"’ I admitted, again with 
spl ndidly mendacious veracity ‘How 
we do find each other out in Kings Port! 

It was not by any means the least of the 
delights which I took in the company of 
this charming gir! that sometimes she was 
too much for me, and sometimes I was too 
much for her. It was, of course, just the 




















accident of our ages; in a very few vears 
she would catch up, would fe s, would 
always be too much for me Vell, to-day 
it was happily my turn; I wasn’t going to 
finish lunch without knowing all she, at any 
rate, could tell me about the left eve and 
the 1 bed 
Forty vears a I now, with inge- 

nuity, remarked, “1 suppose it would have 
been pistol ; 

She assented “And I e tnat better 
don't you— for gentlemen 

Well, vou mean that tf 

“Yes,” she finished for 

‘All the same I dor 
you tl that there on c 
respor dence, some proport be ‘ 
the gravity of the cause and ! 
of 

** Let the coal-heavers take to their f .” 
she seornfully cried. ‘‘ People of our cla 
can't descend 

“Well, but.” i interrupted then you 


give the coal-heavers the palm for discrimi 
nation oe 

** How's that? 

“Why, perfectly! Your coal-heaver 
kills for some offenses, while for lighter ones 
he —gets a bruise over the left eye 
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This Self-Working Washer Cuts Out 
Bills 


Your Laun 


AKE a good square look at that new “ Self-Working Washer’ of o 
tre tit 
nine, in the picture above x 











You see how it work just by running water, and not a great 
deal of that needed either 
l ca ell you how to work that Washer wit running water Wa 
But I’m not going to use a lot of w to ex} it Self-Working 
Washer to you here unt 
Because | have a better way of explaining 
I'll just ship it (without coaxing or vyer vork) to any responsible cl 
on in the United States or Canada, so they can see, and prove how wr 
ks for themselves e 
And I'll pay the freight on it, both ways, myself, to 
I'li do that to show you I have no foxy “ graft p my sleeve, to make 
1 keep the machine whether you w t 
You just take it home from the station — that’s all 
And then you'll see what it will do for you 
Start it up for the xt Wash-Day, and let it wash all the dirty clothes 4 
in the house in a couple of hours. (A baby could start ; 
And you needu't care how big a washing you have e 
Because, this ‘Self-Worker”’ will do all tt Wa ng, and the 
‘ringing, without any labor of yours, or of any other human ne Re 
< 
- . * 
You just throw the dirty clothes into the tub-full of soapy water Then 
turn on a tap, sit in a chair, and see that 1 Washer ofr ‘ » the r 
work without any Wear or Tear on the finest clothes na 
Now, | know this soun 0 good to be true 
But my offer | i ue ( 
Reca use € I i nake anyt i he ‘ 
Machine wouldn't »>just what | say it w nthe me h's tria Say 


mighty q k, and I'd have to pay all the 
su as ajl the pac re packing and 
I ny on the n id ars worth of 
y Self-Working Washer w lo what I say 
I'll give youa cet 
elf-\Working Washer w wash the est clothes as 
n t, in half and then 
on your pa 
> . 
\ Washer that I wa to ser 
i he work as the pa ts say 
g itself, without any help fiom y« 
ra note, nor a promise, till you've 








es you if you want to keep it 
h tree, and send it back to your nearest 
want it, with my name on it, without a cent 
1 } off is 
} r r 
al offer 

lam the Tre f 1900 Washer 

< I . NY W her 

Wi at Ww f 





nth’s trial at my expense 


f- Working Washer, and pay me 60 cents 
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| 
Demoralization of Voters | 
Judge Alton B. Parker | 
said recently, while 
speaking of the use of money | 
to influence votes: | 
} 
‘* How great that demoralization 
has already become is fairly pre- 
sented by Mr. Steffens in his ar- 
ticles in McClure’s, contributed 
during the last few months. | 
Those articles ought to be read i 
and pondered by every good 
citizen.”’ 
Every good citizen ought 
also to read about unlawful 
railroad freight rates, begin- 
ning in November McClure’s. 
10 cents On all news stands. 
$1 a year. 
| 
S.S. McCLURE COMPANY | 
44-60 East 23rd Street | 
NEW YORK } 
i 
| 
OWS 1 vA RA COLORS and 
accur v ce 216 varieties of 
fret Send for « terms of distr 
bution oO Planters STARK BROS., Lonisiana, Mo 
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“You don't meet it, you don’t meet 
What is an insult ever but an insult?’ 
“Oh, we in the North notice certain de- 
grees—insolence, impudence, im pertinence, 
liberties, rudeness— all different 
She took up my phrase with a sudden odd 
quietness. ‘You in the North 
“Why, yes. We have, alas! to « xpect 
and allow for rudeness sometimes, even it 
our chosen few, and for liberties in 
, chosen few; it’s only the hotel clerk and 
Davenport Beds the head waiter from whom we usu: t 
impudence; while insolence is the 
condition of the Wall Street rich.”’ 



























































Cheneed en tx easily : : . 
[TRADE MARK quickly as one ¢ “You in the North!’ she repeated 
— i san \ ut ‘ 6 
double bea, full « And so your Northern eyes can't see it 
; cbboard, spuenthd meattrene Dalle of finest Ispongs, cov | after all!”’ At these words my intelligence 
Streit trade-mark guatautess quality and werkmenship sailed into a great blank, while she con 
tinued: ‘* Frankly— and rgive me for 
> amy e o 
Streit Morris Chairs ‘ . % fest | Saying it I was hoping that Were 
pm Lo smobad ; ann a 
To Sully ‘citak seusslen aa warden, tank canet bo ett the Goes one Northerner w ho would ee j 
“But see what I barked in my ce 
& Our guarantee with each chair - known by trade-mark spair 
} if possible, if not She di > 
Buy of Your Dealer i.fesynls, hr She did not help me. “If I had been a 
z : man, nothing could have insulted me mor 
We'll end ‘bed.or chaty any ere in | ted States A 
on atanowal: 3 bs cetern Ghatmen Mace | tom that And that’s what you don't 
-_ fact ; Wri te fo F catalog of Morris Chairs or see,” she regre fully finished ‘It seems 
HO es, tell y Streit Inrniture so strange 


I sat in the midst of my great blank, while 
her handsome eyes rested Jupon me. Inthen 
was that look of a certain inquiry and a cer 
tain remoteness with which one pauses, in 
a museum, before some specimen of the 
cave-dwelling man 

“You comprehend so much,” she medi 
tated slowly, aloud; ‘‘ you've been such an 
agreeable dis: appointment, because 
point of view is so often the same as our 
She was still surveying me with the speci 
on men expression, when it suddenly left her po ? 99 Seven Blades 

““Do you mean to sit there and tell me,’ It Ss a . 00 * safety’ Frame and mag S§ | 00 
Fancy Complete Bo 
u 


TO FILL she broke out, “that you wouldn't have 






The C.F. Streit Mfg. Co 
1050 Kenner St, 
Cincinnati, 0 




















| The Original and Only Genuine resented it yourself ? deal "—" Ever-I er 
Oh, dear!”’ my mind lamentably said $1.00, seven 1 1 

to itself, inside. Of what may have been ‘ ‘ Iiver- We 
the exterior that I presented to her, sitting | ecomen ¢ f 
over my slice of ay Baltimore, I can form e to cut the face We've 

Self= F illing Pen no impression ; ae : . : ; en 

“Put yourself in his place,”’ the girl con- f 1 DD \\ 
CONKLIN PEN tinued ‘ ‘ ‘ ! 
mplex mechanisin : Ah,” I gasped, “that is always so easy The American Safety Razor Company, 62 to 64 Duane Street, New York 
fiz to say and so hard to do : . : 
r uncer My remark proved not a happy one. She 


made a brief, cold pause over it, and then 





The ae ty as she whee led round from me, back to the = Dye “a —EE 
sasha: fl a ort counter: ‘‘No Southerner would let pa 

teservol is used. Always responds such an affront.” 

anally a0 tt la Glied. Fully quarantes | It was final. She regained her usual 

CONKLIN Anaad we ' place, she resumed her ledger, the cur! 


dog, who had come out to hear our conver 
sation, went in again; I was disgraced 
Not only with the profile of her short, bellig- 
erent nose, but with the chilly way in which 
she made her pencil move over the leds 
she told me plainly that my self-respect had 
failed to meet her tests This was a it 
my remarkable ingenuity had achieved { 
me I swallowed the last crumbs of es 
Baltimore, and went forward to settle the 
account 

i suppose I'm scaree ly entitled to 
for a fresh one to-morro\ + I ve ateved 
**l am so fond of this cal . 


a “we t "Sold by Gealere evenyobere. 
THE CONKLIN PEN Co. 
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Toledo, Ohio — 
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0); FLAHERTY. 


PURSUE 


11) 


(Continued from Page 


“And what ails the face uv you?” she 
asked. 

“Oh, ’tis in black throuble I am, Miss 
O'Bryan, but I can’t tell ye uv ut.” 

‘Well, if you can’t, you can’t,”’ said Miss 
O'Bryan, ‘‘so good-by.”’ She looked at him 
keenly. Sarsfield sighed 

“T’ll fair bust if 1 don’t tell some wan, me 
hearrut’s that sad,’’ he said. 

Then he poured forth his tale of Flaherty’s 
financial difficulties. Miss O'Bryan raised 
his thin face in her strong right hand 


“Tell — that — to — the — marines,’’ she 
said, jolting his chin at each word. 
‘But it’s thrue,” he protested “He 


’ 


owes money to the alderman.’ 

“Tell that to the marines,” repeated Miss 
O'Bryan ““More like ’tis the other way 
round. What boss in his sinses iver owed an 
alderman money? Did Mrs. Cahill and Mrs 
Callahan belave you?” 

Patrick turned a deep red. He made as 
if to speak, and then, with a look at Miss 
O’Bryan’s smiling face, he darted away 
from her. For the rest of the day he could 
not think of her without squirming, but he 
comforted himself with the thought that 
he had at least detached Mrs. Cahill. Yet 
he was once more doomed to disappoint- 
ment. When he entered the restaurant late 
he found Flaherty talking with perturbed 
face to Osborne 

‘No, ‘taint the women this time, Robert 
Immit,’’ he was saying. ‘At laste, ’tis 
thim and somet’in’ ilse. Someway, the re- 


port have got around that me credit’s 
yusted. I've had a turrble afternoon, all 
the byes comin’ in. Why, Robert Immit, 


if a t'ing like that was thrue d’ye t’'ink I cud | 


stay boss uv this warrud wan week? 
‘Why cudn’t ye, thin?” 
trying to speak nonchalantly, as he took a 
seat at a table 
‘Wud the byes have confidence in a man 
that cudn’'t hang on to his own property? 


| jist wish I cud foind out who started ut, 
that’s all) I dinnaw whin I’ve had so much 
throuble! And spakin’ uv women F 


Flaherty looked fearfully at the door 
“What's the matter?” laughed Osborne 


Sure, Mrs. Callahan come in and fair 
wep’ on me shoulder. ‘If nade be, Flah- 
erty,’ say he, ‘ye cud have all me little 


savin's ‘Have behavior, woman dear, 


ays I. ‘Why, what nade do I have uv 
thin Sure, till Micky Dyle come sthrakin’ 
in wid the news I cudn’t t’ink what she 
mint. Well, wasn’t ut good uv the cra- 
thur? May be she likes me fur mesilf.”’ 

Flaherty shot a satisfied glance into the 
mirror behind the till 

“Oh, no, Uncle Dan,” wailed Patrick, 
‘she's the untidiest crathur—you’d have 
no comfort wid her If I'm to have anny, 
rive me Miss O'Bryan.’ 


“Well, you'll not have anny,” said Flah- 
erty firmly. ‘‘ What I have suffered in wan 
week wid thim t’ree women convinces me 
that I don’t want to sphind twenty years 
wid wan.” 

But Patrick was not comforted. He was 
deeply depressed at the failure of his latest 
attempt to free Flaherty, and full of re- 
having for a moment hurt his be- 

father’s reputation for busines 
1 had eaten a hasty supper he 
slipped around to Mrs. Callahan’s house and 
informed her that he had been mistaken 
about Flaherty’s poverty. She received 
ws placidly, but Mrs. Cahill, while she 


the ne 









oon ¢ 





became hopeful, grew suspicious of Patrick 

If It ht you'd been lyin’ to me 
a-purpose, me ye man,’’ she said, ‘‘ you'd 
fale the weight uv me fist.” 

“Fur why shud I decave you?” asked 
Patrick eentiy ‘‘And fur why, if so, 
shud I come back to tell you the trut’?” 

As he was on his way home he met Miss 
O'Bryan, taking herevening out. He would 
have hurried past her, but she seized hisarm 

‘Sure, spake to yer frinds!” she said, 
backing him up against a flat-building 
‘How are you? Anny more lies fur me?” 

‘Well, if it had to be anny, I'd radder it 
’u'd be you,” he said ; 


“What wud ye be manin’?” she asked 

“Oh, you know, all right. I don’t want 
me Uncle Dan to git marrid 

“T’'ve known that fursome toime, me lad.” 

“Well, but he don’t want to marry 
aither,” said Patrick, blinking up at her 
“He said I got him into this throuble adopt- 
in’ him and I was to git him out.” 


” 
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say to Mrs. Flynn: ‘Sure, Dinn 1 i irt 
ble affectionate man, and he rievin 
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constant, fur thim widowers that ¢ 
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leaning meditatively against the ill 
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their families fur a hundred years back, and 
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relations. Do you know what that man 
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THE DOG 
IN THE WAY 


(Continued from Page 7) 


They sat on the old sofa, he turning to 
face her, and he ran over the points in the 
case eagerly, aglow ‘So you see it brings 
everything out right,’ he said. ‘“It—it 
makes dad's word good. Nobody can criti- 


cise him now,” 

“Oh, yes! That’s splendid! That’s the 
best part of all!’’ she cried. ‘“‘And—you 
did it, too, old man!”’ She nodded her 


shape ly head at him in confirmation. 


“Oh, no! Not I,” he replied. ‘I only 
helped a bit.””. He drew his hand across his 
cheek. ‘‘It ends a sort of bad job for me, 
Nell. 


I suppose an old hand would have 
taken it | enough; or a fellow—whose 
recollection of his father wasn’t mixed up 
in that way.. But for me it’s been—a sort 
of tough job. And you—you've been aw- 
fully fine. You-—you’ve been bully all the 
way through, girl. I know well enough 
how you've kept a hand on me. I suppose 
I might have made a fool of myself some 
time if it hadn't been for you.” 

Again she forebore to defend herself from 
him. She was pondering all the time in the 
back of her head, and she was fully aware 
of the enormous tactical advantage she de- 
rived from being able to speak close in his 
ear like that. She let him talk on, joy- 
ously. Now and then she laughed a little, 
rather softly and happily, herself 

‘So everything has come out right,” 
said at length. ‘‘Everything, mind! 

4 dat 

He laughed as though the question were 
foolish. ‘‘Everything!’’ he declared 

She straightened up, looking at him, her 
head to one side, dimpling with that small 

bubbling of fond, intimate laughter. ‘‘ You 

feelso—really? All the grit and smoke and 
cinders blown out of your heart? Never 
want to assassinate anybody again?”’ 

He tipped back his head and made the 


she 
Has 


room ring; then turned suddenly grave. 
‘That was it, Nell,” he confided low 
‘There was a lot of smoke and cinders in 
my heart—on account of that fight, and 
dad, and all. But now’’—he threw up his 
hands—‘“‘it’s all gone! All! I feel it!” 
He nodded emphatically. 

She studied his face a moment, smiling. 

‘Then You can appreciate the joke,’ * she 


said 
time. 
She arose, 
him a note, 
read in Mr 
acters: 


Dear Eleanor: In compliance with 
your written request of three weeks ago, 


“I found this just befese dinner- 
went to the secretary, brought 
and stood before him while he 
Peterbaugh’'s tremulous char- 


his day I have taken over for my own 
iccount $150,000 of Peninsular Navi- 

ition Company profit-sharing deben- 
tur the ownership of which you 
objected to, and have transferred to 

uu in lieu thereof an equal amount of 
the r per cent. first mortgage bonds 
of the G reat Lakesand Seaboard Rail- 
way Company. I trust this will be sat- 
isfactory 

Ve respectlul ou 
P nk PeTERBAUGH 

She watched $s stony face as he read 
You see, . dropped Uncle Peter a note 
about the debentures,” she explained 


When was this rehearing granted?” 








About three o'clock afternoon,” 
he replied cooll I was away from the 
office ‘aaa didn't hear of it until | was at 
dinner. Of course, Uncle Peter got word 
earlier.”” He handed back the note calmly 
and even miled—or, rather, grinned 
“Yes, he’s a gay old joker: a regular old 
King Cole Il must he ure tting back now. 


I want to write some letters 

She did not like this calmness in the least 
He should have exploded a little, at 
rats 

He bade her good-night, 
through the hal!, swiftly 


any 


and, on the way 
put out his hand 


and tried Uncle Peter's door-knob. In- 
stantly a succession of throaty, consump- 
tive old barks sounded from the inside; 
then Mr. Peterbaugh's voice, pitched high 


and excitedly quavering: ‘‘ Who's there?” 
Johnstone was a trifle startled at the 
uproar. Nell had run into the 


only I, Uncle Peter?” she called 


The old dog barked again, but in a rather 


mollified and apologetical manner 
heard the man fumbling inside; 
showed against the transom 


They 
then light 











hall. ‘‘It's 
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“Tt’s I: Eleanor, Uncle Peter!” she called 
again. Her heart was beating strangely. 

The key turned in the lock and the door 
opened, disclosing Mr. Peterbaugh in hi 
nightgown,. with a large, old-fashioned 
navy revolver in his hand. He was still 
somewhat shaken by the alarm which had 
broken his slumbers. His aged jaws 
worked spasmodically, the tough old yel- 
low fang bobbing up and down in a manner 
highly disagreeable , not to say ghastly. His 
venerable poll looked balder and bonier 
than common. His large feet and the visi- 
ble extremities of his bandy legs were not 
ple asing to the eve. Altogether the old 
gentleman, both terrified and bold for the 
sake of his property, made a rather un- 
canny picture Eleanor ¢ xplaine d that she 
had accidentally bumped against the door. 
The lovers parted with an unconfessed pain 

The apparition of Uncle Peter on guard 
shocked Johnstone’s mind It brought 
sharply to his consciousness that the old 
man was already half enveloped in death, 
with the grave visibly closing over him; and 
it made a certain enterprise which he had 
meditated seem gruesome. 

“But then,” he asked himself hoth) 
“‘why didn’t the old villain behave himself 
a litth ai 

This latest rascality was, some way, the 
hardest of all to be ar. Jt was too gross, too 
palpable. It was like robbing you under 
your nose; like picking your pocket at 
leisure in broad daylight. It wasn’t the 
money, but the outrage, the monstrous 
Injustice, that rankled. Johnstone could 
imagine himself giving Uncle Peter back 
his debentures with a laugh, after he had 
demonstrated to his face that he was : 
rasc ] 7 





i 








here was Nell, of course - But hi 
own stubbornness got in his wa) and trippe d 
him up. He couldn't help remembering 
how easy it would be to bid Nell good- 
night; open and shut the front door; then 
step into the dismal, unused parlor and wait 
awhile. Not more than a minute would be 
required to turn the key in Uncle Peter’s 
door. Then it was merely the matter of 
taking three ste ps, reaching out and seizing 
that fat and knobby-backed old ledger 

which he could carry to the parlor and ex- 
amine at his leisure. The ease with which 
the thing might be done teased hi Impatient 
soul He itched to compl te Uncle Peter’s 
joke by showing him some transcripts from 
the ledger. Of course, there was the dog 

a creature whose earthly race was nearly 


un 
un. 





He wasn’t really going to do anything. 
. Only the idea of doing it kept buzz- 
ing and tickling at his mind, like a gnat that 
will not be driven away —continually taunt- 
ing and challenging him. One evening 





stood staring at a small object in his hand 
without « xactly seeing 1, This object was 


a biscuit of a kind affected by aged dogs. 
He wrapped it in his handkerchief and put 
it in his coat-pocket 

Old Pete sat on the doorste p that even- 
ing, taking the twilight air as usual. He 
waged his aged tail as the young man ean 
up the steps, and opened his mouth in a dig- 


nified dog-smile. Johnstone felt | 





b , pe lly « 
th mal ito} H 
pa til nd 1 r th 
t is Uf at Then } 
called himself a fool with i 
ener 

He w not ver ee ] 
that evening Present] l, Pet 
came doddering purblind d } 
skirt and smiled, with a dull SSE 
to discover it was really she n sl 





bled around the room to find the softest rug 

followed by furtive glances from John- 
stone. An unpleasant stranger kept in- 
quiring of that young man: “ Haven't you 
got any sand, then?” 

Perhaps this same stranger had informed 
him that the best way to do it would be to 
send Nell for the glass of cold milk which 
was his common refreshment there. The 
silvery-whiskered maid always retired at 
half-past eight. 

‘ete was snoozing on the rug by the hall 
door. A voice was saying: ‘I’m awfully 
thirsty, Nell. Haven't you got some of that 
good, cold milk for me?” 

Nell was leaving the room. The remain- 
ing person in it was running across, lifting 
the dog to its haunches by main force, and 
dropping a toothsome little biscuit in front 
of its nose, 

The next instant Johnstone was standing 
before the grate, his back to the room, star- 
ing into the blackened maw. He got back to 





THE SATURDAY EVENING 









POST 











How Much Salary 
Are You WORTH? 


demand all the time, and are worth from four to 
ten times as much as the man of no special ability. 


mail 











International Correspondence Schools 
X 1171, SCRANTON, PA 





the coupon 





























How to Converse 


ART OF TALKING WELL IN SOCIETY y i 
Taught by Mail 2 > = 
May Learn: 2? *) q 


James V. Washburne, Mir 


53 E. Genesee St., Syracuse 


New York 








Diet a ! 
q ie eal Soap is the 


] } 
= oreat alchemist. Women 
are made tair by its use. 
EX NSTRUCTIO N LN Y 
M & ¥ New Y 





" Le | 
Washburae’s Patent - ay 
r 99 Paper ; 
e Fasteners a 
cies 


ample box 
nts 


The Naturo Company, Salem, N. J., t 











40 





















THI 


ca The n 
is stamped 


Sips, Tea 


iH 
1M 
on 
every loop — 


CLASP 


Lies Flat to the Leg 


When You Ask For 


IMPROVED 


BOSTON 
*\ GARTER 


ame 


CUSHION 
BUTTON 


Never 
rs Nor Untasiens 








LIVING - 


. GEISLER 


(Guaranteed I 
and Night Sin 


SLER'S B 





gers 


lay $5 


a2 


IRD STORE 


THE ‘BEST LIGHT 


ny fhe 









Wy 


made. 
100-candle power at the 
small cost of 2c per week 


y most br 
economic 
Our! 


emoke 


Agents Wanted 





§-25 E. 


Canton, 


ANDREAS BERG 





THE BEST LIGHT CO. 


sth St. 


bec? ALWAYS E vm alae 
MUSIC =- BOX 


ROLLER 


OMAHA, NEB 


TT 






itiant, 
al light 
ight gives 









dirt, grease 







Everywhere. 














0 








American 
$50 


Typewriter 


THI 


America 





AMERICAN WAY" 





Tr 


ev AND YPe 
* go. ONE STEEL BAR phe | 





The American Ty ypew riter 














“FE irst P 


$1.06 


THE GOI 


ae Se \ =~ We sbster’s 


st I 
WEB vs 
NTERNATIONAL | 
DICTK Y/ 

> ‘- 
. . 
‘ -_ 


Jictionary 


@.&C MERRIAM 


(810-A Lippines ott 


The eer” 


age’’ Book 


rr 


DSMITH CO 
Bidg Phil 


s; International 


adel phia 


CO. Springfield, Mass 


| have gone on talking about 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


his chair some way, without looking toward 
the door. He did not know whether Nell 
had been gone long when he heard her com- 
ing. For the life of him he could not look 
at the dog. He took the milk and drank it 
hastily. He was going to wipe his lips on 
his handkerchief; then remembered; then 
wiped them anyway. He rather hoped his 
reluctance to use that article was well 
founded. Finally he looked toward th 
door. Old Pete was sitting up, blinking in 
a mildly surprised manner and gently 
wagging his tail. The rug in front of him 
was clean and empty, 

He handed back the glass and so met her 
Did he fancy it, or was she really 
almost as white as the milk? 

He supposed, afterward, that they must 
something or 
other in the time that intervened before Mr. 
Peterbaugh open d his door across the hall 
and called the dog. Pete arose with the 
deliberation of age, habit and rheumatism, 
stalked across the room and Jaid his heavy 
head on Nell’s knee for good-night as usual. 

Johnstone saw her slim arms go around 
the old dog’s neck as she laid her smooth 
cheek on his head. 

Good-night, Pete,’”’ she said quietly in 
a moment Pete came over to Johnstone, 
who mechanically touched his head; then 
stalked out of the room and to his master. 

The young man knew perfectly that 
there was silence in the sitting-room then 
—the live silence that holds everything, dis- 
closes everything. He got up, walked over 
and dropped on his knees before her. 

“T’m arotten sort, Nell,” he said. ‘You 


eves 


were all right about that. I get stirred up 
and do thingsa decent fellow wouldn’t. But 
I don’t want you to chuck me over. I want 


to hang on to you—if Ican. It’s the only 
way out. I'll try hard.” 
ne pr it meant nothing whatever. 


Shi did not smile, or reject him 





**T’ve been all balled up,” he continued. 
“I’m bad, anyway. You'll find out bad 
things, maybe J want you to let me come 
to vou as old Sag 

She smoothed ba k his hair, motherwise, 
wit! eithe r hand, and kissed his forehe ad, 
“You're not as good a dog as old Pete,’ 
she poor ‘but I guess you'll get better 
with age,” H. r slender arms went around 
his mn ck and | re cheek lay against his head. 
‘You'll kill n if you don’t, Ned. There 
isn’t anything in it about chucking you. 
W hat would | do afte r that? So—what- 
ever you do, you're doing it to me. Don’t 
forget that, Ned.” 

He seized her arms. “ Nell! sana nc] 
eter! Get Pete back! He dit 


She held him wh en he would have arisen; 
and whispered: ‘There isn’t any need. I 
kept watch.” 





Iv 
CLEAN-HEARTED young man, with 


A 









the cinders and smoke blown away, 

awoke in Johnstone's bed the next morn- 

ing, and laughed, softly, at the sunshine. 

Debentures and human injustices were 

remote and inconsequential things. He 

went lightly to his work, and, on the way 

to luncheon, bought a noon extra. <A head- 
arrested his eve, and he read: 

ter Peterbaugh, one of the oldest set- 

ge ro, passed peacefully away 

iring the night. The whining 

gy, Mr. Peterbaugh’s constant 





attracted the tention of the 


at 


; morning 
le concluded: ‘‘He was a man 
of old-f ned probity; and his judg- 
ment in bus ness Matters was considered 
infallible.”’ 
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Roberts 


9098 Selections from Chimes of } Sermenty 
9099 In Dear Old Georgia . 
9100 Everybody Works But Bo ng ° 
9101 Robin Adair — Cornet and Trombone 

Clarke & Zimmerman 
9102 I Wait for Thee Song . 

9103 Village Seamstress Monologue 
9104 Making Eyes Medley Xylophone 
Sx, 9105 Picnic For Two — Song 

9106 Fishing — Vaudeville Jon 
9107 The Whistler and His Dog 
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9108 aie Be Wai ting — Gloaming, Swe eet 


Edisor 

enev Bo Harlan 

9 109 When The Mists Have 
Rolled Awa Duet 
Anthony and Harrison 
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EVERY YOUNG MAN 
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Latest Edison Gold Moulded Records — owt On Sale at All Dealers 


An Edison Phonograph Makes the Best 
Christmas or Birthday Present for Anyone 
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W het 


9110 
9111 


New Era Overture 
What You Going 


Edison Orchestra 
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Rent Comes 'Round? ng Collins 
9112 Duet ac Donough ee 
9113 dolir rs 
9114 Ada) aa 
9115 Duct 
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9117 Wearing the Green - Song, Marie Narrelle 

9118 Hiram ¢ n, Good-bye Song . Murray 

9119 The Musical Yankee Spencer 

a es Come Again No More \ 
n Male Quart m4 ) 

912i My ‘Mai ylar 
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“NAT IONAL PHONOGRAPH CO. 
Il LAKESIDE AVENUB, ORANGE, N. J. A 
New York, Chicago, San Francisco, London 
Edison Phonograph used in 1. C. S. Language Courses Be, aniehtinipiennmannissionailll 
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| | eoples Savings Bank | 
Calendar Free | 
Our handsomely illustrated Ca I 
| for 1906 toget uM woklet | 
} will bo } upon! u i] 
| ! most ic | H 
cal r issued and ld be i | 
i ¢ y I Write today | 
i 1% ¢ pound Interest ] I | 
| \ ) y amount trom $1 uy | 
You y mai | 
PEOPLES SAVINGS BANK 
Pittsburgh, Pa, 
} The Bank That Pays 4¢ 
ro» EVERY MAN NEEDS 
a: An Interchangeable Leaf 
ry Vest Pocket Memorandum Book 
ev 28¢ 
‘A \ Sy Ladies 
a. 8 r 
“a \ 
=~ J Wines 
| Clarke Loose-Leaf 
a Book Company 
8) we 73 Cornhill 
\ \ Boston, Mass 








Asbesole 


Insoles, made of Asbestos 


20c, 30c, 50¢ 


ASBESOLE CO. 


aSBESQLE . 76 Park Place, N. Y. ‘sarge 
BIG MONEY IN HENS 


THE 
Dept. A 














Milih sok Poultry Farm 
POULTRY FOR 


Miller Co., Box 12, Freeport, IL. 
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Japino 







Japino 
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COMPANY 
Detroit, Mich 


JAPINO 
=> 802 Majestic Bldg. 










OVERNMENT POSITIONS 


30.000 


National Correspondence Institute 
19-42 Second National Bank Building, 
Washington, D.C 


Edison Announcement 
( 1 Ed Pl pl 





payment q Write for free cat- 
alog and FREE TRIAL OFFER. 
Gustavus Babson, Mgr. 


149 Michigan Ave., Dept. 403 B, Chicago 
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Rochester, N.Y. 
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free. 
CHAS. J. FORD, Holyoke, Mass., No. 221 Senter ite —-1 
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Holds America’s Highest Prize 


Baker’s 
Breakfast Cocoa 


Finest in the World 


If you see the trade- 

mark of the Chocolate 

Girl on the package, 
it’s all right. 





Sold in lb. and Ib. Cans, 


FULL WEIGHT! 





A new and handsomely 
illustrated Recipe Book 
sent free. 


45 Highest Awards in 
Europe and America 


Walter Baker & Co. Limited 


Established 1780 Dorchester, Mass. 












WALTER BAKER & CO, LIMITE 


























FAMED ™WORLD ROUND 





Winter Tours to the Land of Sunshine, Fruit 
and Flowers, via 


Southern Pacific 


RAIL AND STEAMSHIP LINI 
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SIMMONS HARDWARE CO., St. Louis, LU. S. A., 298 Broadway, New York 




















Packard Motor Car Co., Dept. E 


Detroit, Mich. 
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A Gift to All Who Read This Advertisement 


VERY Year The Christian Herald Manages, by Dint of Exceptional Business Enterprise, to Offer Premiums that Cause Even Experienced 
Publishers to Exclaim: “‘ How Can They Give so Much Value for so Little Money?” The Explanation is Found in the 
Enormous Quantities Used. We have 242,000 Subscribers, and Never Issue a Work of which We Print Less Than Twenty- 
five Thousand Copies. Of a Certain Premium We Issued as Many as 650,000 Volumes. This Enormous Consumption 
Enables us to Secure our Paper, Printing and Binding at the Lowest Figures, while the Initial Expenses are Distributed 
over this Great Output, Reducing the Charge Against Each Volume or Set to a Veritable Minimum. 

@ This is Why we Can Make such a Remarkable Offer as the following, in which we give Eight Superb Volumes Edited 
by Jeannette L.. Gilder, the World’s Most Noted Literary Critic, Aggregating 2,560 Pages, Exquisitely Bound; a Suitable 
Book-Rack; The Christian Herald every Week for One Year, and Our Lovely “‘Home-Coming of The Bride” Calendar, All for 
Only Three Dollars, with the Guarantee to Refund the Mone y if Not Entire ly S Satisfied. 

@) Be Sure to Subscribe for The Christian Herald, Founded A. D. 1878, and Published 52 Times a Year. [ts Grand Annual 


Total of 1,200 Large, Generous Pages, many of them Exquisitely Printed in Radiant Colors, Equal 6,000 Ordinary Magazine Pages. 
They are Replete with the Choicest and Most Edifying | 


terature. Eve ry Issue ¢ 


JEANNETTE L. GILDER 
Eminent Author and Criti 


Eight Volumes, 2,560 Pages, With Book-Rack to Match 


Contains 


at Least 30 Beautiful Illustrations. 
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MASTER: 
PIECES 
QF THE 
WORLD'S 


(ACTUAL SIZE OF THE SET) 
BEST 
LITER- 


Masterpieces of the World’s Literature 


7 JUST PUT INTO TYPE, AND NOW PRINTING, NOVEMBER, 1905. READY FOR DELIVERY THANKSGIVING DAY, 1905 
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CHRISTIAN 
HERALD 


@ Te Induce You to Subscribe to The Christian Herald, the Brightest and Best Family Magazine in the World 


© This Wonderful New Library contains Eight Volumes, 
Superbly Printed, and Bound in Soft, Flexible Olive Green, 
"Never-Wear-Out" Leatherine, with Full Genuine Gold 
Backs. It contains 2,560 pages, aggregating one million 
words, of the Best Literature of all Nationalities and all 
Ages. Every Volume contains an Exquisite Illumined 
Title-Page. The Binding is Highly 
Artistic, of the most Modern Type, 
Light in Weight, very Flexible, and 
most Delightful to the touch. 

* * * 

@ Miss Jeannette L. Gilder, the 
World’s Best Known Literary Critic, 
is the Editor-in-Chief of this Com- 
prehensive Work. Over Two Hun 
dred of the World's Greatest Authors 
are Represented in this Superb Compi 
lation, and the Cream of their Master 
Efforts will be Found Enshrined within 
its Pages. Your Library will be Greatly 
Enriched by the addition of this Artistic 
Set of Unusually Useful Books. 

+ * * 

The Volumes are placed in an Unusually Attractive 
Book- Rack, Mission Style Specially Adapted in Finish and 
Color for this U nique and Elegant Set and an Ornament for 
any Library Table, however rich. This Rack goes FREE 
with Every Set. All Charges Prepaid on Books and Book 
Rack. You will be Truly Delighted with Your Purchase. 
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A Miniature Illustration of 
our Book-Rack in Service 


@ As Every Volume is Complete in itself, these E 
Flexible Books, Beautifully Bound, with 
Tops and Silk Book-Marks, Constitute Eight Separate and 
Exceptionally Desirable Christmas Presents. 


Elegant, 


* * * 
© Six Dollars for these Books should be the Price, but 
are Determined to Build up our 
Subscription List to Heights Never 
Before Attained, the Price of | this 
Superb Set, Including Book-Rack, to 
gether with The Christian Herald, the 
Queen of American Weeklies, to Jan 
uary |, 1907, and our Magnificent 
Calendar, has been fixed at Only Three 
Dollars for All. We Prepay Charges 
~ * * 

@ As it is Out of the Question to 
Another Edition in time for 
the Coming Holidays, you Must Act 
To-day to Secure this Prize To 
morrow may be Too Late. You will 
Regret it if You Miss this Opportunity. 


YOUR REWARD FOR READING THIS ADVERTISEMENT 

In order to soap gah oth v many pe yple read this adve 

digi aa dia toot of a letter stating that you have carefully read every 

word, and a 2-cent sta imp for postage an | pa king send to vou absolutely 
Free of Charge, a Splendid Patriotic Christmas Gift, consisting of a Fa 

simile of the Declaration of Independence, actual size of the Onginal, 

which, by order of Congress, is now hidden from the sight of man We 


will Do This Whether or Not You Subscribe for The Christian Herald. 
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Produc e 
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Here is Our Proposition in a Nut-Shell 


P ublished Every Wednesd 


ICHRIS TIAN . 


HERALD 
NEW YORK 
or 


Ay I ty-two times a year 


We Will Send, All Charges Prepaid, on Receipt of ONLY THREE DOLLARS, The Christian Herald from Date of Your Order to Jan. 1, 1907, our Library of Masterpieces 


consisting of Eight Beautiful Volumes entitled, a 
Calendar for 1906. 


of the Bride”’ 


Masterpieces of the World’s Literature,”’ 
For The Christian Herald and Calendar only s without Premium, send $1.50. 


with Artistic Book-Rack, 


Foreign Postage 


@ We Refund Your Money Immediately if your Order Comes Too Late, or if you are Not Altogether Pleased. No Need of Explanation. 


THE LOVELIEST CALENDAR EVER PUBLISHED=—FREE 


calendar for 1906, painted by Ogden and issued by The Christian Herald, 
It ts Superbly Lithographed in 12 Colors, and covers 360 Square Inches. It 
JMER™ Sem FREE with Every Christian Herald Subscription 


The ‘‘ Home-Coming of the Bride’’ ¢ 
is the Crowning Achievement in the Calendar line. 
is the King of all Calendars, 


and a Superb Christmas Gift. 


as Described Above; and 
$1 Extra 


our Li »v ely 


Act To-Day. 


“*Home-Coming 


Address: 


The Christian Herald 


290-298 Bible House, New York 





